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cuſes areat hand ; this refers to our Repreſen- 
tation : and ſome may be willing to be 
led to find the blemiſhes of it; but would be 
left totheir own-conduct to diſcover the beau- 
ties, if there be any. * Yet 1 may fore- 
warn you that the defects which I intend 
co excuſe are chiefly ſuch, as you cannot 
reform butonly with your Purſe; that is, by 
buildingus a larger Room; a deſign which we 
began and ſhall not be lefe for you to finiſh, 
becauſe we have obſery'd that many who are 
liberal of their underſtanding when they would 
iſſue it out towards diſcovery of imperfections, 
have not alwayes Money to expend in things 
neceſlary towards the making up of perfeRion. 
It has been often wiſherhat our Scenes (we 
having obligd ourſelves tothe vartety of Five 
changes, according tothe Ancient 7 Oeſng 
ck diſtinionsmade-for time) had not been 
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| To the Reader. | 
confind teeleven foot in-height; and about fif.. 
teen in depth, including the places of paſſage 
reſervd for the Muſick. This ts ſoinarrow an 
allowance for the Fleet of Soliman the Magni- 
cent, his Army, the Iſtand of: Rhodes, andthe 
varieties attending the Stege of the City ; that 
| fear you will think, weinvite-you to ſuch a 
contracted Trifle as that of the (,e/ars carvd 
upon a Nut. 

As theſe Limits have hinderd the ſplendor 
of our Scene, ſo weare like to give no great ſa- 
tisfaction m the quantity of-our Argument, 
which 1s in ſtory very-coplous ; but (hrinks to 
aſmall narration here, becauſe we could not 
convey it by more then ſeven Perſons ; being. 
conſtrain'd to prevent the lengthi-of Kecitative 
Muſick,as well as to.conſerve, without tacum- 
brance, .the narrowneſs of-the place. There- 
fore you. cannot expect the chief Ornaments | 
belonging to a-HiſtoryDrammatically digeſted 
into Furns and Counter-turns ; - to double 
Walks, . andinterweavings of deſign. . 

This is expreſt to forbid your'exceſs of ex 
pectation ; but we muſt take care not to detery 
you from the hope of ſome ſatisfaction; for that 
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OO © "Tothe Reader. - 
were, notonly to hang out no Buſh, butlike- 
wile to ſhut up our Doors. Therefore, as you 
| have heard what kind of excellencies' you 
ſhould not expect :., So I willin briet (lhope 
without vanity) give you encouragement, by 
telling you, there are ſome things at leaſt exeu- 
fable which you may reſolve-co meet, 
We concetve,it will not be unacceptabletto ' 
you 1f we recompence the narrowneſs of the 
Room, by containingin it ſo much as could be | 
conveniently accompliſhe by Artand Induſtry: - 
which wil not be doubted in theScenes by thoſe 
who can judg that kind of IIluſtration & know 
the excellency of Mr.Fohn Ieb, who: defign'd 
and orderdit; The Muſick was composd, and 
both the VocatandInſtrumental 1s exercisd by 
the moſt tranſcendent of England in that Art,& 

| perhaps not unequal tothe beſt maſters abroad, : 
but being 'Recitative; and therefore un practisd 
here;though of great reputation amongſt other 
Natiens,the very attempt of it4s an obligation 
to our own. The. Story'repreſented (which 
will not require much apology becauſe 1t ex- 
pes but little praiſe) is Heroical, and not 
withſtanding thecontinual hurry and bulie a- 
Citations | 


To the Reader. 
cations of a hot Siege, is (T hope) intelligibly 
convey'd to advance the Characters of Vertue 
inthe ſhapes of Valour and conjugal Love. 
And- though the main Argument hath but a 
ſingle Walk, yet perhaps the movings of it will 
not ſeem unpleaſant. Y ou may inquire, being a 
Reader,whyin an heroick Argumentmy num- 
bers are ſo often diverſifyd and fall into ſhore 
fra&tions;cenfidering that a continuation of the 
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ulual length of Englſb verle would appear more 
Heroical in reading. But when you are an Au- 
ditor you wall finde chat in this,[ rather deſerve 
approbation then need quent alte- 
rations of meaſure(which cannot be fo unplea- 
{fant to him that reads as troubleſome to him 
that writes) are neceſlary to Recitative Muſick 
for variation of Ayres. If what I have ſaid, be 
taken for excuſes, I have my intent ; becauſe 
excules are not always ſigns of Error, but are 
often modeſt explanations.of things that might 
otherwiſe be miſtaken. But 1 have ſaid ſo much 
to vindicate my ſelf from having accaſion to be 
excus'd for the Poem,that it brings me at laſt to 
ask pardon for the length of the Epiſtle. 

_— oo. #all. Davenant: 


| ThePerlons Repreſented, 
Solyman- | The Magnificent. 

WVilleriw Grand Maſter of Rhodes. 
 edlphoxſo A CGrilian-Duke. 

Admiral OfRbodes: 

Pirrhut Baſh. 

Auſtapha Baſſa. 

Lanthe Wiketo Aphonſo. 
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RHODES. 
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goa HH: Ornament which encompaſs'd 
EIEY the Scene, conſiſted of ſeveral Co- 
$9) Go lumns,of groſs Ruſtick work;which 
2 boreup alarge Freeſe. In the mid- 
dle k/ the Freeſe was a Compartiment, where- 
in was written R HODES. The Compar- 
timent was ſu pported by divers Habiliments of 
War ; intermix'd with the Military Enſignes 
ofthale ſeveral Nations who were famous for 

defence of that Iſland ; which were the French, 

Germans, and Spaniards, the ltalians, Averpnoss, 
and Engliſh : The Renown of the Engliſh Va- 
lour made the Grand Maſter YVillerins, / ſele&t 
their Station to be moſt frequeritlycommanded 
by himſelf. The principal enrichment of the 
| B Freele 


The Siege of RHODES. 

Freeſe was a Crimſon Drapery, whereon ſe- 
verall Trophies of Arms were fixt, Thoſe on 
the Right hand,repreſenting ſuch as are chi:fly 
in ule amongſt the Weſtern Nations;together 
with the proper cogniſance of the Order of the 
Rhodian Knights; and on the letc, ſuch as are 
moſt eſteemd in the Eaſtern Countries;and on 
an Antique Shield the Creſcent of the Orto- 


mans, 


The Scene before the 
Firſt Entry: 


He Curtain being drawn up,a lightſome 

Sky appeard, diſcovring a Maritime 
Coaſt, full ofcraggy Rocks, and high Clifts, 
withſeveral Verdures naturally growing upon 
i ſuch Scituations; and afar off,the true Proſpect 
7 it of the City RHODES, when it was 1n pro- 
ſperous eſtace : with ſo much view of the Gar- 
dens and Hills about'it, as the narrownels of 
the Room could allow the Scene. In thae part. 
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T he Siege .of R HODES.. 
of the Horizon, terminated by the Sea, was re- 
preſented the Turkiſh Fleet making towards a 


" | Promontory ſome few miles diſtant from the 
Town. | 


ne 


= {heENTR v is prepared by Inſtrumental 
- eM uſick. 


The Firſt Entry. 


Enter Admiral. 


Admit, Rm, Arm, Yillerixs, Arm ! 
Thou haſt no leiſure to grovy old ; 
T hoſe novy muſt feel thy courage warm, 
Y Vho think thy blood is cold. | 


Enter /lllerias. 


Þ 
1 Viller, Our Admiral from Sea? 
- V Vhat ſtorme tranſporteth thee ? 

Or bring'ſt thou ſtormes thatcan do more 
p Then drivean Admiralon ſhore ? 
: Admir, Arm, Arm, the Baſſa's Fleet appears ; 

To Rhoades his Couric from Chis ſteers ; 

C Her ſhady vvings to diſtant fight, | 
" Spread like the Curtains of the Night. 
f 
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Each Squadron thicker and ſtill darker grovvs; 
The Flect like many floating Forreſts ſhovvs. E- 
B2 | : Arm, 
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Filler, Arm, Arm ! Let our Drums beat 
Toallour Out-Guards,a Retreat; 
And to'our Main Guards add 
Files double lin'd from the Parade. 
Send Horſe to drive the Fields, 
Prevent what rip ning Summer yeilds.- * 
To all the Foe would fave 
| Set fire, or give a ſecret Grave. 
Amir, ]'le to our Gallies haſte, 
; Untackle ev'ry Maſt ; 
Hale 'em within the Peer, 
Torange and chain*emthere, 
And then behind S* Nic'las Cliffs 
Shelter our Brigants, Land our Skifts. 
Filler. Our Field and Bulwark-Cannon mount with haſte , 
Fix to their Blocks their brazen bodies faſt - 
Wrhilſtto the Foetheir Iron Entrails fly : © 
Diſplay our Colours, raiſe our Standard high ! Zx:it Adm, 


Enter Alphonſo. 


Alpen. W hat various Noiſes do mines ears invade? 
And have a Conſort of confufion made ? . 
The ſhriller Trumper, -and tempeſtuous Drum : * 
The deaf 'ning clamor from the Canons wombe z 
V Vhich through the Air like ſuddain Thunder breaks, 
Seems calm tro Souldiers ſhouts and Womens ſhricks. 
VV hat danger ( Rev'rend Lord ) does this portend 2 
Filler . Danger begins what muſt in honour end, - 
Alphox, What Vizards'does it wear 2 © 
Viller, Such, gentle Prince, | 
As cannotiright, but yet muſtwartt you hence: - 
What can to Rhodes more fatally-appear - 
Then the bright Creſcents which choſe Enſigns vycar ?* 
Wiſe Emblems that encreafing Empire ſhow , ; 
Which muſt be till in Nonage and ſtill grow: - 
All theſe are yet bat the forerunning Yun» 
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Of the prodigious Groſs of Solymay, | 
_ Alphon, Pale ſhew thoſe Creſcents to our bloody Croſs ! 
Sink not the Weſtern Kingdoms in our loſs © | 
Will not the Auſtrian Eagle moult her \Vings, 
Thatlong hath hover'd o're the Gallick-Kings ? 
VV hoſe Lilies too vvill vvither. when we fade 
And 'th'Engliſh Lyonſhrink into a ſhade. * 


Viller, Thou ſceſt nor, vvhilſt ſo young and guiltleſſe too, * 


That Kings mean ſeldom vvhat their States- men do, 
V\ ho meaſurg not the compaſs .of a Crown 
To fit the Head that yvyears it but their ovvn ; 
Still hind'ring peace, becauſe they Steyvards are; 
Without accompt, tothat vvild Spender, War. 
Still Chriſtian Wars they vvill purſue, and boaſt. 
Unjuſt ſucceſſes gain'd, vvhilſt Khoges is loſt :-* 
' Whilſt vve build Monuments of Death, to ſhame 
Thoſe vvho forſook us in the Chaſe of Fame. 


#- vu * -e- * 


Menlole their Virtu's Pattern loſing thee, 
1hy Bride doth yield: her Sex-no lels a Light: | 
But, thy life gone, will ſet in endleſs Night, - 

Ye mult like Stars ſhine long er'e ye expire ! 
Alphoy, Honour, is colder-Vertue ſet onffire: 
My honour loſt, her Love would ſoon decay :* 

Here for my Tombe or Triumph I wilkſtay. - 
My Sword againſt proud So/ymas I draw, 
His-curſed Prophet and his ſenſual Laws + 
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6 The Sitgeof RHODES. 
Chorus, Our Swords againſt proud Solymes we draw, 
His curſed Prophet and his ſcaſual Law. Exennt, 


Chorus. 
By Souldiers of ſeveral N\ ations. 


Come yetermagant Turks, 
It your Baſſ«darc Land ye, 
W hilſ the Wine bravely works 
T hat was brought us from Candy, 


2, Wealth, the leaſt of our care is, 
For the Poor ne'r are undone ; 
A vous, Monſieur of Paris, 
To the Back-Swords of Londoyx. 


- 3, Diego, thou, ina trice, 
Shalt advance thy lean Belly. 
For their Hens and their Rice 
Make Pillas like a jelly. 


4- Let 'em Land fine and free 
For my Cap though an old one, 
Sucha Turbant ſhall be, | 
Thou wilt think it a Gold one, 


5. Itis ſeyen to one odds, 
They had ſafer ſail d by us: 
VVhilſt our Winelaſts in Rhodes, 
They ſhall water at Ch/os. 


End of the firſt Entry. 


The Siege of RHODES; ay 


T he Scene is changd, and the ( ity, Rhodes, ap- 
pears beleaguer d at Sea and Land. 


The Entry is again prepard by Inſtrumental 
Muſick. | 


The Second Entry. 


Enter YVillerius and 2A dmiral. 


4 bc blood of Rhodes grows cold ! Life muſt expire : 
Viller. The Duke till warms it with his valours fire ! 
Aamir, It he has much in Honours preience done, 

Has ſav'd our -Enſtgns or has others won, 
Then he but well by your Example wrought ; 
Who well in Honours School his Child-hood taught, 

Yitter, The Foc three Moons tempeſtuouſly has ſpent 
Where we will never yicld nor he relent 5 
Still we, but raiſe what muſt be beaten down ; 

Detending Walls, yet cannot keep the Town ; 
Vent'ring laſt Stakes where we can nothing vvinz - 
Aad, ſhutting ſlaughter out, keep Famine in. 

Admir. How oft and vainly Rhodes for ſuccour waits , 
From triple Diadems, and Scarlet Hats ? Eres 
Rome keeps her Gold, cheaply her V Varriours pays, 

At firſt vvith Bleflings,and at laſt vvith praiſe. | 

Viller, By Armies, ſtoyy'd in-Fleets, exhauſted Spain 
Leaves halt her Land unplough'd, ro plough the Main 
And ſtill vyould moic of the old World ſubdue, 

As if unſatisf1'd vvith all che Nevv. _ 


France 
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The Siege of RHO DES. 


Admir, France ſtrives to have. her Lilies grow as fair 
In others Realms as where they Native are. = 


Filler. The Engliſh Lyon ever loves to change 


His Walks, and in remoter Forreſts range, 


Chorus. All gaining vainly from each others loſſe, 
Whilſt Rill the Creſcent drives away the Croſs, 


Enter Alphonſo. 


Alphon. 1. How bravely fought the fiery French, 
Their Bulwark being ſtorm'd ? 
The colder Almans kept their Trench, 
By more then Valour warm'd. 


2. The grave 1talians paus'd and fought, 
The ſolemn Spaxzards too ; 
Study'ng more Deaths then could be wrought 
By what the raſh could do. 


3. Ih' Avergnian Colours high were raisd, 
Twice rane, and twice reliev'd. 
Our Foes, like friends to Valour, prais'd 
The miſchiets they receiv'd. | . 


4. The cheerful Ezgliſh got renown 5 
Fought mertily and faſt: 
*lis time, they cry'd to mow them down, 
Wars Harveſt cannot laſt, | 


5. It Death be reſt, here let us dye, 
W here wearineſs is all ' 
\Ve dayly get by Victory, 
Who mult by Famine tall, : 


6. Great Solyman is landed now ; 
. All Fate he ſeems to be x | 
And brings thoſe Tempeſts in his Brow 
W hich he deſerv'd at Sea, 


 "TheSiege of RHODES. 5 
Viller, _ cin - w_ = once prevail, {225 
Though arm'd with Nations that were brought by.m« 
Groſs Gallfs then would ſerve to hale GI 
This Ifland to the Ly&as Shore. 
& Adm, Letusapacedo worthily and give 
Our Story oy, though long we cannot live. 
Chorus, So greatly do, that being dead, | 
Brave Wonders may be wrought 
By ſuch as ſhall our Story read | 
And ſtudy how we fought, E xtunt. 


Enter Solyman,Pirrhuz. 


Soly, WW hatſudden' halc hath ſtay'd thy (wife Renown 
O're-running Kingdoms, ſtopping at a Town * 
He that will win the Prize in Honours Race 
Muſt nearer tothe Gole ſtill mend his pace, 
If Age thou feel'ft, the ative Camp forbear , 
In ſleepy Cities reſt, the Caves of fear. 
Thy mind was never yaliant, if, when old, 
Thy Courage cools becauſe thy blood is cold. 
Pirrhus. How can ambitious Manhood be expreſt 
More then by marks of our diſdain of reſt ? 
V Vhatleſs thentoyls inceffant can, defpite 
Of Canon,raiſle theſe Mounts to Caſtle-height 2 
Or leſs then utmoſt or unweary d ſtrength 
Can draw theſe Lines of Batr'ry to'thar length ? 
Soly. The toils of Ants, and Mole-hills rais'd, in ſcorn 
Of Labour,to be leyell' d with a Spurn. - 
Theſe are the Pyramids that ſhew your pains ; 
Bur of your Armies valour, where remains 
One Tri#6byto'excuſe'a/Bafa's boaſts 
Pirrh, Valour may reckon what the bravely loſt ; 
Not from Succeſles all her Count does raiſe: 
By life well loſt we gain a ſhare of — 


10 . The Siege of RHO 
If we in dangers Glaſs all Valour ſee, 
And Death the fartheſt ſtep of danger be, 
Behold our Mount of Bodies made a Graves. 

And prize our loſs by what we (corn'd to ſave, 

Soly,, Away ! range all the Camp for an Aſſault ! 
Tell them, they tread in Graves who make a halr,, 
Fat Slaves, who have been lull'd to a Diſeaſe, 
Cramm'd out of breath, and crippled by their eaſe ! 
Whoſe active Fathers leapt o're Walls too high 
For them to climbe;. Hence, from my anger fly :. 
Which is too worthy for thee being mine, 

And muſt be quench'd by Rhodian blood or thine.. 
E xit Pirrhws bowing. 


DES. 


In Honour's Orb the Chriſtians ſhine 
Their lighe-in War does ſill increaſe ;.. - 
Though ott miſled by miſts of Wine, 
Or blinder love the Crime of Peace. 
Bold in Adulc'ries frequent change ; 
And ev'ry loud expenſive Vice; - 
Ebbing out wealth by ways as ſtrange. 
As it flow'd in by avarice.. (0Y 
Thus vildly they dare live, and yet dare dye; 
If Courage. be a vertue, 'tis allow'd 
But to thoſe tew on whom our Crowns rely, 
And is condemn'd as madnefs in the Crowd... 


Enter Muſt ap ha, Tanthe veild: 


Axuſta, Great Sultan, Hail !. though here at.Land. 
Loſt Fools in oppoſition in ſtand ;. - 
Yet thou at Sea doſt all command... + 

Soly...What is it thou wouldſt ſhew,and yet doſt ſhrowd.?: 

Muſia. I being the Morning picur'd in a Cloud 3 | 
A Wealth more worth then all the Sea does hide. 
Ox Courts diſplay in their triumphant pride... 

| Soty,. 


And giv 


The Siegeof. R HODES. 
Soly. Thou ſcem'ſt ro bring the Daughter of the Night ; 
"ther many Stars to make her brig lf, 

Diſpatch my wonder and relate her Story, 

Muſts, ' Tis tull of Fate,and yetha's much of Glory, 
A Squadron of our Gallies that did ply, | 
Welt from this Coaſt, mettwoof Cicely ; 

B>th fraught to furniſh Rhodes, we gave 'em chace ; 
And had, but for our Number, met diſgrace. 

For, grapling, they maintain'd a bloody Fight, 
Which did begin with Day and end with Night. 
And though this baſhful Lady then did wear 

Her Face ſtill yail'd, her valour did appear: | 
She urg'd their courage when they boldly Fought, 
And many fhun'd the dangers, which ſhe ſought. 

Soly, Whereare the limits thou wouldit ler for praiſe ? 

Or to what height wilt thou my wonder raiſe 2 
Muſt. This is Jenthe, the Cicilian Flower, 

Sweeter then Buds unfolded in a ſhower ; 

Bride to 4/pho»ſo, who in Rhodes ſo long 

The Theam has been of each Heroick Song ; 

And ſhe for his relief thoſe Gallies fraught 

Both ſtow'd with what her Dow'r and Jewels bought, 
Soly, O wond'rous vertue of a Chriſtian Wife ! 

Adven'tring lifes ſupport and then her Life 

To ſave her ruin'd Lord ! Bid her unyail ! lanthe ſteps back. 
lanthe, It were more honour, Sultan, to aſſail 

A publique ſtrength againſt thy torces bent 

T hea to unwall this private Tenement; ) 

To which no Monarch but my Lord has right 

Nor will it yield to Treaty or to Might: © _ 

WV here Heaven's great Law defcnds bum from ſurpriſe: 

This Curtain onely opens to his eyes. 
Soly, If Beauty vail'd ſo vertuous be, 

* Tis more then Chriſtian Husbands know g 

V YVhoſe Ladies wear their faces free;z ; / ©: 

 Whichthey to more then Husband ſhow, 

Tanthe, Your Baſla ſwore, _ by his dreadful Law, 


/ 
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None but my:Lords dear hand:this Vail ſhould draw-3 
And that to Rhodes I ſhould-condugedbe; 
To take my fhare of all his deſtiny: | 
" Elfe Ihad quickly found 
Surc means to get ſome yyvound, 
VVhich vyould in Deaths cold Arms 
My honour inſtant ſatety give 
From all thoſe rude Alarms 
VV hic!: keep it vvaking vvhilſt I live, 
Soly, Haſt thou ingag'd our Prophets plight 
To keep her Beauty from my fight; 
And tocondud her Perſon op 
To harbour with mine Enemy ? h 
Muſa, Vertue con(train'd the privildge I gave: 
Shall I for ſacred Vertue-pardon crave ? | 
Soly, 1 envy not the conqueſts of thy Sword : 
Thrive ſtill in wicked Y Var 
Bur, Slave, how did'ſt thou dare, | 
In vertuous Love, thus to tranſcend thy Lord 2 | , 
Thou did'ſt thy utmoſt vertue ſhow: | 
Yet ſomewhat more does reſt, 
Not yet by, thee expreſt z 
W hich vertue lett for me to do. 
Thou great example of a Chiiſtian V Vife, 
Enjoy thy Lord and give him. happy Life... 
Thy Gallies with thcir fraig br, 
For which the Hungry wait, 
Shall ſtrait to Rhodes conducted bes 
And as thy paſſage to him ſhall be free, | 4 © 
So both my ſafe return to Cicilze.;. | oo 
Ianthe. May Selymanbe ever far 
From impious honours of the Y Var:;. 
Since worthy to receive renown: 
From things repair'd notgverthrown.: 
And whea in peace his vertue thrives; 
Let all the race of Loya}-V Vives... | | 
Sing this his bounty to his Glory. 
Aad teach their Princes by his ſtory : - 
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Of which, ifany ViRors be, 
Letthem, becauſe he conquer'd me, 
Strip cheerfully eachothers Brow, 
And at his feet their Laurel throw, 

Soly: Strait tothe Portiher Gallies ſtcer ; 
T hen hale the Sentry atthePeect.. 
Andthough oucFlagsne'r uſe to bow, 


They ſhall do Vettue homage now, | j 


| Give Fire ſtill as ſhe paſſes by, 
And let our Streamers lower fly. 


E xeunt (eyeral Wales: 


( horus off Women. 


x: F Etus live, live ! for being dead, 
| The-pretty.Spots, -. - 

Ribbandyand Knots, - 
And the fine French dreſs for the Head; 

- NoTady wears upon her 
Ia the coldzcbld, bed of. Henour, - 

Beat down our Grottoes, and hew down our Bow'rs ; 
Dig up ourArbours, and root up our Flowers. 
Our Gardens are Bulwarks, and Baſtiqns become ; 
Then hang up our Lutes, we mult ſing tothe.Drum,. 


2, Our Patches and our Curles 
( Soexact incach Station ) 
Our Powders and our on 
Are now out of Filhion. | 


C 


Hence with our Needles, and give us your Spades s- 
We, that were Ladies,grow courſe as our Maids. 
Our Coaches have drove us to Balls at wlroy $ : 
W enow muſt drive Barroyvs to.carh up th 
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The Endof the ſecond Entry. 
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The farther part of the Scene i is opend, anda 
Royal Pavilion appears diſplay'd ; repre- 
ſenting Solimans Imperial Throne ; and a- 
bout it are diſcern'd the Quarters of his "_ 
ſa's, and Inferiour Officers. 


The ENT = y is againprepard by Inſtru- 
mental «M1 ufick. 


'The Third Encry. 


Enter $ any Ny Muſlapha. 
Solym, Irrhus, Draw up our Army wide ! 
x Then trom the Grols two ſtrong Reſerves divide 5 
And ſpread the wings ; 
As if we were to fight, 
In the loſt Rhodians 11 —_.. 
With all the Weſters Kings! _ 
Each wing with Fanizaries lines © 
he Right and Lettto Hall's Sons ane 5: 
The Groſs to Zengibay, | 
The Main Artillery SENT”, 
With Muſtap haſhall bes 
Bring Get the pet Re c lead the m—_— 


Pirrhu, 
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Pirrhus, Itſhall be done as early as the Dawn 
Asif the Figure by thy hand were drawn. 
Muſtap. We with that we,to caſe thee,could preyent 
All thy Conimands,by gueſſing thy intent. - 

Soly, Theſe'Rhoatass, who of Honour boaſt, 

A loſsexcuſe, when bravely loſt : 
Now they may bravely loſe their Rhodes, 
 Whichneverplay'd againſt ſuch odds. 
To morrow letthem ſec our ſtrength,and weep 
W hilſt they their want of loſing blame 
T heir valiant tolly ſtrives too long to keep 
What'might be render'd without ſhame. 
Pirrhus, Tis well our valiant Prophet did * 
In us not only loſs forbid, 
Bur has enjoynd us ſtill to ger. 
Empire muſt move apace, 
When ſhe begins the Race, 
Andapter is fot wings thicn feet- 
Muſtap. They vainly interrupt our ſpeed. 
And civil Reafonlack,. "1 
To know they ſhould go back 
| When we determine to proceed. 
Pirrhus, When to all Rhodes our Army does appear 
Shall we then make a ſudden hal, 
Andgive agenerdl'Afſault.? 
Soly, ©  Pirrhwus not yet, 1anthe being there? 
Let them our Valour, by our Mercy prize. 
- The reſpit of this day 
To vcrtuopus Love ſhall pay 
A debtlong due for all my Yidories. 
Mu#, Ifvertuous Beauty canattain ſuch grace 
W hilſt ſhe a Captive was,and hid, 
W hat wiſdom can his Love forbid 
When Vertue's free and Beauty ſhews her Face? 
Soty, Diſpatch a Trumpetto the Town 
Summon 14xthe to be gone 


Safe 


” 
ww 
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Safe with her Lord. When both are free | 
And in their Courſe to Cicily, | | 
Then Rhodes (hall for that valour mourn . 
V Vhich ſtops the baſte of our. retura, 
Pirrhus, Thoſe that'in Grecian Quarries wrought,: | 
And Pioners from £y/a brought, * | 
VVhol.ke a Nation in ; 4: throng appear, ten 4es 
So greattheir number is, are Haq berg: = 
V Vhere ſhall they work? 
Soly, Upon Philermus Ui. | 
T here, ere this Moon her Circle fills with Fd 
T hey ſhall, by punilh: floth and cheriſh'd skill, 
A ſpacious Palace ina Cifſtle raiſe: 
A Neighbourhood within the Rhodians vie Ws >. 
V Vhere, if my anger cannot them ſubdue, 
My patience ſhall our-wait them, whilſt they long 
Attend to ſee weak Princes make them ſtrong: | 
1here Ile grow old, and dyetoo, if they have 
1 he ſecret art to Falt meto my Grave. 


Exennt, 


The "OG is dang Is to that of the Town 
 Beliegd, 


"EP Fillerius, Hmiral, AM Iphonſo, 
Tantpe. * age 


® Henwves 1anthe, would this act commend, 


V \ / We know no morchow to begin 


: Then weſhould do, if we were in, 
How,ſuddenly, to make an end. "F 
Aam, 


'F 


Fort 6 et 


' The 
Adam, NV Vhatlove was yours which theſe ſtrong bars of Fate 
V Vere all too weak to ſeparate 2 
V Vhich Seas &Storms could not divide 
Nor all the dreadful 7#rk:þ pride * 
VVhich paſs'd ſecure thoughnot unſeen 
Even double Guards of Death thar Jay between, 
Vifl, VV hat more could Honour for fair Vertue do * 
VVhatconld Alphonſo venture more for you 2 
Aam.V Vith wonder & with ſhame we muſt confeſs, 
All we our ſelves can do for Rhodes, is lels, | 
Vil, Nor did your love and courage a alone, 
Your bounty too has no leſs wonders done, 
And tor our Guard you have brought wiſely down 
A Troop of Vertues to defend the Town : 
The onely Troop that can a Towndefend ; 


-= VVhich Heay na before for ruine did intend. 


Aam. Look here ye V Veſtern Monarchs, look with ſhame, 
VV ho fear nota remote, though common Foe - 
The Cabinet of oneilluſtrious Dame 
| Does more then your Exchequers joyn'd did do. 
Alphon. Indeed I think, 1anthe, few 
So young and flouriſhing as you, 
V VhoſeBeauties might fo well adorn 
The Jewels which by them are worn, 
Did ever Muſquets tor them take, 
Nor of their Pearls did Bullets make. 
Zanthe,N Vhen you my Lord areſhut up here 
'  Expence of treaſure muſt appear - 
So far from bounty, that, alas, 
It covetous advantage was : 
For with ſmall coſt I ſought to ſave 
Evyea all the Treaſure that I have. . 
VVho would not all her trifling Jewels-give,  _ 
Which but from Number can their worth deriyc, 
If ſhe could purchaſe or redeem with them 
One great incſtimable wa e 
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Adam. Oh ripe perfeQion in a Breſt fo young 
Fill, Vertue has tun'd herhearr, and Wit het tongue |, 
Adm, Though Rhodes no pleaftire can allow, 
I dare ſecure rhe ſafety of ir-now; 
All will ſo labour to faye you 
As that will fave the City too, 
lanthe, Alas, the utmoſt I bave done 
More then a juſt reward has wor, 
If by my Lord and you it be but thought - 
I had the care, to ſerve him. as F oughe, 
Fill, Brave Duke farewall, the Scouts for Orders wair, 
And the Parade does fill, - | 
Alphon.. Great Maſter, Fil attend your pleaſure ftrair, 
| And ſtrive to fetve yout Will.  ' Zxeunt, Fil, Adm. 
TJanthe after all this praiſe 
W=® Fame ſo fully ts you pays, 
For that w® allthe world beſide 
Admires you; I alone tuft chide. 
Are you thar kinde and veftitdus V Vite,. 
V Vho thus expoſe your Husbands Life 2 
The hazards, both at Land afid Sea, 
Through which fo boldly thou haſt run, 
Did morenſlault dand-threaten me : 
Then all the Sulran could have done. 
Thy dangers, could, Tthem have fee, 
V Vould not to-me have dangers been, 
But certain death « Now thou art here ; | 
A danger worſe thetideath I fear.. | 
Thou haſt ,.12a4he, honour Wan,.. 
But mine, alas, will be uridone : 
For as thou valiant wer't for me, | 
I fhalla Coward gfow for thee. -. 2 1h 
Tamihe. Take heed #iphonſe, for thisoare of me; | | 


 VVilco My Faine injurious be 4 
Your love will brighter by it ſhine, 

But it eclipſes mine..." i © 

$. Sincs 


Since I would here before, or with you fall, 
Death needs but becken when he means to call: 


Alphon. Ianthe, even inthis-you ſhall command, 


And this my ſtrongeſt paſhon guide 
,, Your vertue will not bedeny'd: . 
It could even Solymas himſelf withſtand ; 
To whom it did ſo beauteous ſhow 
It fcem'd to civilize a barb*rous Foe, 
Of this your ſtrange eſcape, 1anrhe ſay, 
Briefly the mocive and the way. 

Janthe, Did I nottell you how we r, 
How 1 was taken, and how brought 
Before great Sol/yman? but there 

f. I chiak we interrupted were. 

Alpho. Yes, but we will not be ſo here, 

hould Selyman himſelf appear; 

Tanthe, It ſeems that what the Baſſa of me ſaid, 

Had ſome reſpeR and admiration bred 

In Solyman, andthistome jacreaſt = 

The jealoufics which Hononr did ſuggeſt, 

All that of Turks and Tyrazts I had heard, 

But that I fear'd not Death, T ſhould have fear'd. 
I, toexcuſe my Voyage, urg'd my Love 

To your high worth s which did ſuch pity move 
That ſtraight his uſage did reclaim my fears - 
He ſceem'd in civil Franse, and Monarch there: 


For ſoon my Perſon, Gallics, Fraight, were free 


| By hiscommand, : 
Alphon, O wondrous Enemy ! 


Tanthe. Theſe are the ſmalleſt Gifts his bounty knew. _ 


Alp. V Vhat could he give you more ? 
Tanthe. He gave me you; 
And you may homewards now ſecurely go. 
Through all his Fleet. | | 
Alph, Bur Honour ſays not ſo, _ 
: Janthe, Ifthat forbid it you ſhall _ ſee 
IN A 
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_ This Sword my cure and my revenge ſhall be. | Exitf,. 


That I and that will diſagree: 
Honour will ſpeak the {ame to me.. : 
Alph. T his Chriſtian Turk amazes me, my Dear ! 
How long 14nthe ſtay'd you there ? 
Ianthe. T wo days with Muſtapha.. 
Alph. How do you lay.t 
Two days, and two whole nights ? alas [ 
Tanth, Thatit, my Lord, no longer was, 
Is ſuch a mercy,. as too long I ſtay, 
E're atthe Altar thanks to Heav'n I pay. 
Alp5.To Heav'n,Confeſſion ſhould prepare the way. 
| | Exit Janthe., 
She is all Harmony and fair as light 
Bur brings me diſcord and the Clouds of night. 
And 5olyman does think Heav'ns joys tobe 
In \ omen not ſo fair as ſhe, 
'Tis ſtrange ! Diſmiſs ſo fairan Enemy ? 
She was his own by right of \ar,, 
We are tis Dogs, and ſuchas ſhe, his Angels are.. 
O wondrous Turkiſh chaſtity ! | 
Her Gallies, fraight, and thoſe to ſend 
Intoa 1 own which he would take ! 
Are we belicg'd then by a friend ?. . 
Could Honour ſuch a Preſent make, . 
Then when his Honours at ſtake.?- 
Againſt it ſelf, does Honour booty: play ? 
V Ve have the liberty to go away !. 
Strange above miracle ! But who can ſay 
If in his hands we once ſhould be: 
V.V-hat would become of her #- For what of me 
Though Love is blind,ev'n Love may (ee, 
Come back my thoughts, you muſt not rove !: 
For ſure 1anthe does Alphoyſo love, . 
Oh Solyman this miſtique a ot thine, 
Does all my quiet undermine :_ _ 
But on thy Troops, if not on Thee, 


Chorus - 


_ The Siege of RHODES: 
Chorus. FR 
: "00 Men and Women, UID 


xe. E wives all that are, and wives that would be, 
Qalearn all ye learnt kere, of 'one another. | 
And all ye have learnt ot an Aunt or a Mother g 
7 Then ſtrat hither come, a New Partetn to ſee : 
VV hich in a good humour kinde Fortune did fend ; 
A Glaſs for your mindes as well as your faces, 
Makchaſtethen, and break your own Locking ne 
If you ſee but your ſelves, you'l neveramend, . 
' Women, Y ou, that wouldteach us what your wives oupht t to do, 
Take heeds there'sa pattern in Town: too for you, 
Be you but Alphonſos, and we 
Perhaps 1anthes will be. 
Mey, Be you but Janthes, and we . 
\ Alphonſos awhile will be.” + 
Both. Legboth fides begin then, rather then neither z 
| Ler's both joyn our hands, and both mend together,! 


© End of the third Entry.” 


uh ' The Siegeof RHODES.” 


The Scene is vary dto the Proſpe& of Mount 
'  Philermug: Artificers appearing at work a- 
bout thatCaſtle which was there, with won- 
derful expedition,crected by Solyman. His 
great Army, is diſcovered in the Plain below, 
drawn up in Battalia; as if it were prepar'd 


p 


fora general Aſſault. 


The Entry #. again. preparrd by Inſtrumental 
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Enter Solymian, Pirrhus, Muſflapha. 


Solyman, FJ Efuſc my Faſs-port, and feſglye rodye 2 
Ontly for faſhions lake, forcompany ? 
Oh coſtly ſcruples ! Buc lletry to be, 
Thou ſtubborn Honour, obſtinate as Thee. 
My Pow'r thou ſhalt not vanquiſh by thy will ;) 
I will caforce to live whom chou would'| kill, 
Pirrhss, They into morrows ſtorm will change their minde ; 

Then, though too late inſtruced, they ſhall finde. 

| | That 


2 The Jtege, of K HODES. 
That thoſe who your protection dare reject 
No humane Power dares venture to protec, 
They are nqt Foes, 'burRebels; . who! withſtand 
The pow'r that does their Fate command. + 
Soly. Oh wu £6, our ſtrength we meaſure ill ; 
V Ve want the half of what we think we haye; . 
For we enjoy the Beaſt-like pow'r to kill, - 
Bur not the God- like'pow'r to fave: 
VVYho laughs atdeath, laughs at our higheſt powr ; 
The valiant man is hisown Emperour, 
Muſta, Your pow'r to fave, you have to them made known, 
V Vho ſcorn'd ir with ingrateful pride 
Now, how you can deſtroy, muftnext be ſhown ;: 
And thatthe Chriſtian 'worldhas try'd. | 
Soly. _ 'Tis\ucha'fingle pair 
| - As onely equal are 
Unto themſelves 3 but many ſteps above 
All others who attempr ro make up” Love. 
Their Lives will noble Hiſtory afford, 
And muſt adorn my Sceprer, not my. Sword. 
My ſtrength in vain has with their yertue ſtrove, 
In yain their hate would overcome my love. 
My favours Ile compel them to receive. 
Go Msuſtapha, and ſtricteſt Orders give, 
Through all theCamp,that in Aſſaultthey ſpare 
(And in theSack ofthis preſumpruous Town). 
Thelives of,thefe two ſtrangers, witha care | 
Aboverthe preſervation of their own. | 
Alphonſo bas ſo oft his courage ſhown, 
T hat he to all bur Cowards muſtbe known. 
Ianthe is ſo fair, that none can be ca 
Miſtaken, 2mongRt thouſands, which is ſhe. 
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The Scene returns to that of.the Town 
PRs... 


Enter Alphonſo, Tanthe, 


Ianthe: Alphonſo, Now the danger grovvs ſo near, 
Give her, that loves you, leave to fear, 
Nor do I bluſh this paſſion to confeſs, 
Since it for obje& has no leſs 
Then even your liberty, or life z 
I fear not as a woman but a vvife. | 
Wevvere too proud no uſe to make 
Of Solymans obliging proffer z | | 
For vvhy ſhould Honour; ſcorn to take 7 | 
W hat Honour's {elt does to it offer. | | 
Alph, Tobe o'recome by his victorious Svyord, 
Will comfort totour fall afford: 
Our ſtrength may yeild to his; bur 'tis not fic 
Our vertue ſhould to his ſubmit; 
Inthar, 14nthe, I muit be 


Advanc'd, and greater far then he, ; 
Ianthe, Fighting vyith him vyho ſtrives to be your friend, 5 
You not yvith Vertue but yyith Poyy'r contend. f 
Alph. Forbid it Heay'n.our friends ſhould think that vve 
Did merit friendſhip trom an Enemy. WES: to 6 


lanthe. He is a Foe to Rhodes, and notto you. | . 7 
- Alph. In #hedes beficg'd vve muſt be Rhodians too, | 
Janthe. *Twvas Fortune that engag'd you ia this War. 
Ailph. *Tvvas Providence ! Heaven's Pris 'ners here yve are. 
Tanthe, That Providence our freedom does reſtore 
The hand that ſhut, novy opens us the Door. ; # 
Alph, Had Heav'n that Paſ(s-port for our freedom ſent 
Jt-yvould havechoſe ſome better Inſtrument 
Then faithle(s Solymaen, | Janthe. 


— 


The Siegeof RHODES, =» 
Tanthe. O ſay noe fo ! | c » 
To ſtrike and wound the vertue of your Foe 
Is cruelty, which war does not allow : 
Sure he has better words deſery'd from you. 
Alphon, From me [anthe, No ; 
What he deſerves from you, you beſt muſt know. 
Tanthe, What means my "pers | 
Alpbon. For I confeſs, I muſt 
The poyſon'd bounties of a Foe miſtruſt : 
And when upon the Bai I look, 
Though all ſeem fair, ſuſpe& the Hook, 
Tanthe, He, though a Foc, is generous and true : 
What be hath done declares what he will do. 
Alpbozz. He in two Days your high eſteem has won : 
What he would do I know 3 who knows what he has done 2 
Done > Wicked Tongue what haſt thou ſaid > Aﬀſige, 
What horrid falſhood from thee fled > » 
Oh Jealouſie (if Jealouſie ir be) 
Would I had here an Aſp inſtead of Thee, 
1anthe. Sure you are ſick, your words, alas, 
Geſtures, and looks diſtempers ſhew. 
Alphon, Tanthe, you may ately paſs ; 
: The Paſs, no doubt, was meant to you, 
lanthe, He's jealous ſure 5 Oh vercue can it be > 
Havel for this ſerv'd Vertue faithfully > 
Alphonſo —— | 
Alphox. Speak, [anthe, and be free, 
Ianthe, Have I deſerv'd this change > 
Alphon. Thou do'ſt deſerve 
So much, that Emperours are proud to ſerve 
The fair /anthez and not dare 
To hurt a Land whilſt ſhe is there, 
Return (Renown'd 7anthe) ſatcly home 3 
And force thy paſſage with thine Eyes ; 
To conquer Rhodes will be a prize 
Leſs glorious then by thee to be on 


_ But 
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Bur ſince he longs (it ſeems) ſo much to ſee, | 
dadbe polite and,” CC EET pf 
Tell him, I ſhall not fly beyond his reach : 
Would he could dare to meer me in the Breach. — Exits 
1anthe. Tell him ! te him?” Oh no, Alphouſo, no 
| Let never man thy weakneſs know 3 
Thy ſudaia fall will be a ſhame 
To Man's and Vertue's Name. + 
Alphonſo's talſe! for what can falſer be 
Then to ſuſpect that falſhood dwels in me 2 
Could Solymay borh Life and Honour glve ? 
And can «Alphonſo me of both deprive2 . 
Of both Alphonſo, tor believe 
Tanthe vvill difdain to live 
So long as to let others {ee 
Thy true, and her impnred infarmy. _ 
No more let Lovers think they can poſlcſs 
More then a Month of happineſs. | 
We thought our Hold of it was ſtrong, 
We thought our Leaſe of it was long: . 
But now, that all may ever happy prove, 
Ler never any love. . 6 HDR 
And yet theſe troubles of my love to me. 
Shafl ſhorter then the pleaſures be. | 
Tle till ro morrow laſt 3 then the Affault. 
Shall finiſh my misfortune and his fault. 
I ro my Enemies ſhall doubly owe, : 
For {ſaving me before, for killing now. _ ic Extt. 


Enter Villerins, «Admiral. 


Adm, From out the Campa valiant Chriſtian Slave 
Eſcap'd, andto our Knights aſſurance gave 
That at the break of day | 
Their Mine will play, 


Till, 
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ill. Oft Marizningas ſtruck and try'd the ground, 
And Counter-digg'd, and has the hollows found : 
| Weelhallprevent * | 
Their dire intent, 
Where is the Duke, whoſe valour ſtrives to keep 
Rhodes ſtill awake, which elſe would dully {leep > 
Adm. His Courage and his Reaſon is o'rethrown. 
Y:l1l. Thou ſing'ft che fad deſtru&ion of our Town, 
Adm. IT met him wild as all the winds, 
When in the Ocean they conteſt: = 
And diligent Suſpition finds 
He is with jealouſfie poſſeſt, 8 
Vill, That Arrow, once miſdrawn, muſt ever rove. 
O weakneſs ſprung from mightineſs of love / 
O patty'd Crime ! 
Alphonſo will be overthrown 
Unleſs we take this Ladder down, 
Where, though the Rounds are broke, 
He does himſelf provoke "OO 
Too haſtily to Climbe, | 
Adm, Inviſibly; as dreams, Fame's wings 
Fly every where 57 
Hov'ring all Day o're Palaces of Kings; | 
Art Night ſhe lodges in the people's care : 
Already they perceive A4lpho;ſo wild, 
And the belov'd 1azthe griev'd. 
Yill, Let us no more by Honour be beguil'd ; 
This Town-earneverbe'rchev'd 3 - © 
Alphonſo and 1anthe being loſt, 
Rhoats, thou doſt cheriſh life with too much coſt! 


27 


Chozas, Away, unchain the firects, unearth the Ports. 


os {honey each Barracade | 


ci womens fears haye made, .*:_.. ..... 


@ " 


Anti bravely __ frdhaldll the Eorts 17G” 
Drive back the 


DIres In our loſs ! 
E 2 


Or {ink all humane 


4 1 F 


M4 eee aflvance the Crofs; [. . 


Ciorus 
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Chorus of Wives. bs 


| & 
X - curſed Jealouſie, what is't > 

h 'Tis Love that has loſt ir ſelf in a Miſt. 
3. *Tis Love being frighted our'of his wits. , 
4. *Tis Love that has a Fever got ; | ; 
Love that 1s violently hot 5 | Z 20 : 
But troubled with cold and trembling firs. 
*Tis yet a more unnatural evil : | 


I 
2 
3 


., 


Chorus, 'Tis the God of Lovey'tis the God of Love,poſſeſt with a Divel. 


2, 


7. *This rich corrupted wine of Love 3 

Waoich ſharpeſt vinegar does prove. - | 

2, From all the ſweet Flowers which might Honey make, 
It does a deadly poyſon bring, . - - I 

3. Strange Serpent which it ſelf does ſting | - 

4+ Ir never can ſleep, and dreams ſtill awake. 

5. It ſtuffs up the Marriage-bed with thorns ! 


Chorws, It gores it ſelfe, it gores it ſelf, with imagin'd horns, 


The End of the Fourth Entry. 


The Scene is chang 'd into a Repreſentation 
of a general Aſſault givento the Town ; 
the greateſt tary of the Army being dil- 
cernd at the Engliſh Station, * 

The 


Dees ARR fs 
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The Enrar + is again preper dby _ 
mental Muſs che 


The Fifth Entry 
| Enter Pirroms. 


More Gabions, and renew the Blinds * 
Like duſt they powder ſpend , 
| And to our faces ſend 
The heat of all the Element of fire z 
And to their Backs have all the winds. 


Enter Mz fapbs, 


Meuſta. More Ladders, and reliefs to icalc ! 
The Fire-crooks are too ſhort ! Help, help to hale / 
Thar Battlemenr is looſe, and firaic will down / 
Point well the Canon, andplay faſt !. 
Their fury is too hor to laſt. 
That Rampire ſhakes, they fly into the Town.. 
Pirrh. March up with thoſe Reſerves to that Redout [ 
Faint ſlaves! the Janizaries reel ! 
They bend, they bend !and ſcem.to feel. 
The terrours of a Rout. _. 
Muſia, Old Zaxger halts, and.re-inforcment lacks). 
Pirrh, March on! 
Mufta, Advance thoſe Pikes, and charge their Backs ! 


Pirrhas, JS the Canon ! mount the Batrys higher | [ 


Enter 


5 TheSiggef RHODES' | 
Emer Solymank. | 


Solym, Thoſe Platforms-are tov low to Feach / 
Haſte, haſte! call Haly to the Breach! _ 
Can my domeſtique Jantzaries flye ! 

And not adventure life tor victory | 

Whoſe child-hood with my Palace-milk1 feds 
Their youth, as it 1 were their Parent, bred. 
Whart1s this Monſter Death, that our poor Slaves, 
Still vext with toy], are loth to reſt in Graves > 

Muſta, It lite fo pretious be, why do not they, 
Whoin War's trade can onely live by prey , 

Their own affliged lives expole 
 Totake the happicr from their foes ? 

P:irrh, Our Troops renew the Fight / 

And thoſe that fally'd our 
To give the Rout, 

Are now return'd in flight ! - 
Solym,Follow,follow,follbw{ make good the Line! 
In, P:rrbus, in! Look, we have fprung the Mine  Exzt pirrhus. _ 
Muſta, Thoſe deſp'rate Engliſh n'er willfly 
Their firmneſs {ti}l does hinder others flight, 

As if their Miſtreffes were b 
To ſee and praiſe them whilſt rhey tight. 

Solym. That flame of valour in Alphenſo's eyes 

Ourſhines the light of all my viRtortes / 
Thoſe who were lain when they his Bulwark ſtorm'd , 
Conrtented\fell, | | 
As vanquiſt'd wells - 
Thoſe who were left alive may now, 
Becauſe their valour is by his reform'd, 
Hope to make others bow. | 

Muſt, E're while I in the Engliſh ſtation ſaw 

Beauty, that did my wonder forward draw , 


| Whoſe 


F 


The SigeefR HODES. 
Whole valour did my Forces back diſperſe; 
Fairer than Woman,and then Man more fierce : 
It ſhew'd ſuch courage as diſdam'd to yield, 
And yet ſcem'd willing to be kill'd, 

Solym. This Viftond1d to me appear ; 
Which mov'd my pitty and my fear : 
It had a Dreſs much like the Imag'rie 
For Heroes drawn, and may azthe be. 


"Enter Pirrhus, 


Ptrrh, Fall on! the Engliſh ſtoop when they give fire / 
They ſeem to furl a Cedina and retire / 

Solym. Advance! I onely would the honour have 
To conquer two, whomlT by force would fave. 


Enter eAlpbonſo with his Sword drawn; 


Alph. My reaſon by my Courage is miſled / b 
Why chaſe I thoſe who would from dying fly , 
Enforcing them to ſleep amongſt che dead, 
Yet keep my ſelf unflain thar fain would die? 
Do not the Pris'ners whom we take deelare 
How Solyman proclain'd throughall his Hoſt, 
Thar they 1aznthe's lite and mine ſhould ſpare > 
Life ill preſerv'd is worle then baſcly loſt, 
Mine by diſpatch of War he will not take, 
Buc means to leave it lingring on the Rack ; 
That in his Palace I might live, and know 


Her ſhame, and be atra1d to call it fo, 


Tyrants and Divels think all pleaſures vain, 
But whatare ill deriv'd fromothers pain. 


- 


i TheShgoſRHODES.' 
Enter eAdmirall, 


Adm. Renowwd Alphonſo, thou haſt fought to day , 
As if all 4s were thy valour's prey. 
Bur now thou muſt do:more 
Then thou haſt done before 3 
Elſe the important life of Rhodes is gone. 
Alph, VVhy from the peacetull grave 
Should I ſtill irive ro ſave | 
The lives of others, that would loſe mine own? 
Adm. The Souldiers call, Alphoxſo| thou haſt taught 
The way to all the wonders they have wrought; - 
Who now refuſe to fight 
Bur in thy valour's ſigh. 
Alphoz.l would to none example be to fly 5 
Bur fain would reach all human kind to die. 
Adm. Haſte, haſte ! /anthe in diſguiſe 
Ar th'Engliſh Bulwark wounded lies z- 
And in the Frezch, our old great Maſter ſtrives 
From many hands to reſcue many lives. 
Alphon, Ianthe wounded? where, alas, 
| Has mourning Pitty hid her face ? 
Let Pitty fly, fly far from the oppreſt , 
Since ſhe removes her Lodgingtrom my Breſt ! 
Adm, You have bur too great Cruelties to chuſe 
By ſaying herez you muſt /azthe loſe 
ho ventur'd life and fame for you ; 
Or your great Maſter quite forſake. | 
Who to your childhood firit did ſhew | 
The wayes you did to Honour take. 
Alphon, Ianthe cannot be 
In ſafer company : | 
For what will not the valiant Engliſh do 
When Beauty is diſtreſs'd and Vertue too, 


Adm. Diſpatch your RR. if you willeither ſave 
Occalion bids you run ; 
You muſt redeem the one 
AndI he fron from a common Grave. 
fo, haſte ! 
lphon. — eſt me too faſk, 
Ttis riddle is too ſad and intricate 
The hardeſt that was c're propos'd by Fate. - 
Honour and pitty have 
Of both too ſhort a time to chooſe : 
O—_— the one would ſave, 
, would nor the other looſe. 
Adm, Away, bony Duke, away ! 
Both pe our ſtay, 
Alphen, Tto _ Ne Maſter owe - 
All char my Veuch did Nebly dq« 
He in War's Schoole my Maſter was, 
The Ruler of my life ; 
a my lov'd Miſkris; bur, alas, | 
y now ſuſpeaed Wife. 
BY this delay we beth af them forfake ! 
Which tt their _— wilt thou undertake 2? 
, = » Hence Admiroll, and te my Maſter hy ! 
| as ſwiftly ro my Miſtris fly ; 
_ gh Ambuſh, Fire, and all impediments 
The my cruelty of Var invents; 
_ chere —_ ſome _ of kindneſs laſt, 
Still reliſhing che vertue thas 6 
But how, Fanthe, can my MR eeſcfull prove , 


Where honour ſtops, and onely pitey Teads 


- 


my love? 


Excunt, ſeverall mazes. 


Enter Pirrbus. 


Pirrhas. Oſuddainchan repulft in all che hear 
Of Vigory, and forc'd ro El _ ! 
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Slow to Aſſault, bur dext'rous when they ſack, 


Seven Crelcimnih fix on their Redoms, are goue! A 
Horſe, horſe! we fly. 
From Victory | 8 


| Wheel, wheel from their Relerves, and chargeour o own! BY 


Divide that Wing! 
More fuccours bring F: 
Rally the Fled,: 
And quit our Dead | [. 
Reſcue that Enſigne and that Drum! 
Bold ſlaves > they toour Trenches come : 
Though fill our Army does in poſture lay - | 
Drawn up, to judge, not a& the buſineſs of the days 3” 
As Rgme in Theaters ſaw. ——_ play. | A 


Enter Muſtopha. | 


AMuſiz, Who can be loud enough to give command 2.. 

Stand, Haly, make a ſtand / | 
Thoſe Horles to that Carriage ſpan | [ Drives drive | N on 
__ is ſhot agen, yer {till alive! 

C-2+5 for the Culy'rin, then give fire 

To clecr the Turn-Pikes, and ler Zanger in} 

Look, P:rrbus, look, they all begin 
To alter their bold Count' nance, and retire / - 


T be Scene returns to that of the E aftle« on the - 
Mount Philermus. 


| En ter ES. 


Soly. How cowardly my num 'rous . Slaves «fall back > 
Wilde 
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tines of peace they are; - 
 Tamefheep, and harmleſs in the Var. 

Crowds fit to ſtop up Breaches 3 and-prevail_ - 
Bur ſo as ſhoals of Herrings choak-a Vale. 
This Dragon-Duke ſo nimbly fought-to day, -/ ; 
As if he wings had got to ſtoopat Prey. - 
1anthe is triumphanc, but.not gone, © 1: 

| Andees Rhodes ſtill beleaguer'd, though not-won., 
Audacious Town / thou keep'ſt thy ſtation ſkill 3 | 
And ſo my Caſtle tarries on that Hill; - 
Vhere þ will dwell cill Famine enter Thee 3 
And prove more fatalthen my Sword could be. 
Nor ſhall /anthe from my favours run, 
But ſtay to meet and praiſe what ſhe did ſhun. 


The Scene is changd to that of the Town 
9 befieg'd, | 
Enter Villerins, e Admiral Ianthe. 
She in a Night-Gown and a Chair is 


brought m, 


at 


Viller. T Air Vertue, we bave found 
Nodanger in your Vound, 
Securely live, | 
And credit give 
'To us, and to the Surgeons Arr, 
Iambe, Ales, my wound'is in the Hearr 5 
Orclſe, wheree're it be, © 
Impriſon'd life it comes to free, _ 
By ſeconding a worſer wound that hid'doth lie: 
What pratice-can affure 
+; That Patient of a Cure, . ':: + 
Whoſe kind of grief ſtill makes her doubt the remedy ? - 
Þ 3 9.7, 


Adm. The wounded that would foon be eas'd 
Should keep their ſpirirs tan'd and pleav'dy 
No diſcord ſhould their mind {ſubdue : 
—_— who in fuch _— | 
S is, ou 20 Expre 
More joyfull tes than you ? 
Tis not alone thar we affare 
Your cerrain cure 
But pray remember that yout blood's expence 
Was in defence 
Of Rhodes, which gain'd eo ny 'a moſt jen -—— woo Victory: 
For our ſucceſs, repeſiing ing this A 
Has taught the Otromians to halt 3 
Who may, waſting their heavy Body, learh to fly. 
Aan, Not onely this ſhould haſten C_ content; 
Bur you ſhall joy to know the | = 
That wrou git the ao h _— this day; :; 
Alphonſo dif _ Sally ſway 5 
To whom our boats all that ſhe is docs owe, 
And all thar from her Roor of Hope cahgrow. 
Jautbe, Has he ſo greatly done 2+ - 
Indeedhe fd to ruh 
As ſwift.in Honour's Rage as #ny 
Who thinks he merits or Victory. 
This is to all a comfore,and ſhouſd be , 
If he were kind, the greareſt joy tome, 
Where is my alter'd Lord? I cannot tell 
If I may ask;, if he be ſafe and well 2 
For whilſt all irangess may 6 gng boaſt, 
Who in their S 
The Trivmphs he 5; 5 
I onely muſt lament his favours 
Pill:Some wounds he hasmone dangerous bun yours ; 
Tanthe cur'd, his own he 


4euthe. It his be age 7 ilfoon grow leſs, 


'Ay 


2 KNODES 
Ay mel Wha: Sword | 
Durſt give my Lord 
Thoſe wounds, which now amber cantvt drcfs? 
Adm. 1anthe will rejoyce when ſhe did cat | 
How greater then himfelfhieAves a | 
In reſcue of her Iife; all ats wete Thr, 
And cold, even in vor hortefi Pig 
Compar'd to wharhe dtd, 
When with Death's Vizard ſhe her beauty hid; 
Pill. Love urg'd his rip, ; Hill ir made ſuch bafte 


And ruſht ſo {wif 
Thar ſcarce he did 
Erewe could ſay, the vat was 
— this for me > ſomething he did for you: 
ut whewhis Syword begun 
Much more it vvould have Ss 
If he, alas, had thought 7azthe true. 
Adm. Be kind, Iantbe, and be vvell [ 
Ir is roo pirrifull ro cel 
What vvay ofdyin 
When he that | 
You vvrote before our _ 
When = and vi ed bord _ recover; | 
en he vvasmnote ad; as 
And much our-vyept® Hileband anda Lover, 


Enter «Alphonſo wounded, ted; in by 


two Mutes... 


Alphon: Tear upmy vvounds! $ T Py dalion, « 
And rude enough roRreny 3 Fenton 

But vvant that more refin'd jek 

Which does out-vvreſitle Terk. wh 

Turn toa Tem ifvvar#RHfe 
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Let it not laſt, | 
But in a blaſt oy 
Spend this infe&ious vapour; Life { 

Laiithe. It is my Lord! Enough _ drength 1 I feel 
To bear me tohim, or but Jer me [5 
He bled for me when be archiey' ; 
This daye's ſucceſs3 and'muct TO me is oe” 

Let me but bleſs him for his' iftory, 
And haſten to torgive him &ce Idye. - 

Alphon. Keep back 1anthe, for in Peepgeh! will fail 
If on thy Chetks I ſee thy Roſes' 

Draw all the Curtains and then 7 her in. | 
Let me in darkneſs mourn away my {in.  Exeant. 


— of _ ; 


£ $3109 


We: a fine merry Gale, —_—_— -j 
Fit to fill ev'ry ſay], 
They did cut the ſmooth Sea 
That our Skins they might flea : . 
StiH as they landed, wefi Ir the chem with Sallys; 
We did bang their ſilk Shaſhes, 
Throug On andchrough; Plaſhes > 
Till amain _ un to their md 


2. Fa {674 i, 
\They frlf were ſo - 
As they Jealouſi "305 df 
-_ our Iſle durſt not — 
unde oat firaitaway3, os 7 oi 


For ney land and: ſolder; 


Did wy TO 
idt 
But —— ſooner fear [+ 


ME 


The Siegeof RHODES, 


Zo 

Then the hug'ous great Turk, 

Came tomake us more work; 

With enow men to eat 

All he meant to defear 3 
Whoſe wonderfull worſhip did confirm us 

In the fear he would bide here 

So long till he dy*'d here, 
By the Caſtle he built on phelermus, 


the... 1 
You began the Aſſault 
With a very long Hault ; 
And, as haulting ye came , 
So ye went off as lame; 
And havelett our Alphonſo to ſcoff ye. 
To himſelf, as a Daintie, 
He keeps his 1anthe ; 
Whilſt we drink good Wine,and you drink bnt Coffy, 


The Endof the FifthEwTxy. 
The Curtain is let fall. 
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3 The and Part) 


As it was lately Repreſented at His 
Highneſs the Duke of YORK'S Theatre 


In Lizcol;/s-I1zz Fields. 
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Printed for Henry Herringman, and are to be {old at his Shop, at _ 
the Sign of the Azchor, on the Lower-walk inthe 
New-Exchange, 1663, 
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TO THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 
the Earn of 

| Lord High Chancellor of England, 8c." ants, 

Wi | LO APORSAED TOE. i Wo : 
=av>9 Hough Pocms have loſt much of 
dis their Antient value, yet I will. 

= preſume to make, this a Prefent 


& WE? to. your; Lord(hip ; and the ra- 


: . The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
ren you are of extraordinary uſe to the 
whole Nation, 

Yetwhenlconſider how many & how vio- 
lent they are who: perſecute- Dramatick 
Poetry, 1 will then rathercall this a Ded:ca- 
$10n:thana Preſent; as not intending by it to 
paſs any kind'of obligation; but to-receive a 
great benefit ; fince I cannot be ſafe unleſs I 
am ſhelter d behind your Lordfhip. 

' Your name 1s ſoeminent in. the Juſtice 
which yon convey through all the different 
Members ofthis great Empire,that myRþo- 
d:a1s ſeemtoenjoy a better Harbour in the 
Pacifique T hames,thanthey had'on the Me- 
diterranean'; and I have brought Solyman to 
be arraign'dat ygur Tribunal, where you are 
the: Cenfor of his crvility & magmticence: 

Dramatick Poetry meets with the ſame 
perſecution no, fron: ſuch who eſteem 
themſelves the moſt refin'd and <tvil, as it 
__.. everdidfromthe Barbarous. And yet whilſt 
| _ thoſe vertuousEnemiesdenyheroigne Plays | 

to the Gentry, they entertain” the People 
with a. Seditions Farce of their own'coun- 
rexfeit Gravity, Bur T hope you will not 
be unwilling to* receive (irr this IR 
\ eel —— refs) 


” ahh 


The Emſtle Dedicdtory. 
dreſs )neither the Belieg'd nor the Beſiegers, 
fince they come without their vices: for as 
others have purgd the Stage from cortupti- 
ons of the Art of the Drama, ſo I have en- 
deavour'd to cleanſe it from the- corruption 
of manners ; ' nor have I wanted care to ren- 
der the Ideas of Greatneſs and Vertue plea- 
ſing and familiar. vine abtag 
In old Rome the Magiſtrates did not only 
protect but exhibit Plaies; and, not. long 
fince, the two wiſe (;ard:nals did kindly en- 
tertain the great Images repreſented in Tra- 
gedy by «Monſrenr (,orneile. My Lord, it 
roceeds from the fame. mind not; to be 
pleas'd with Princeson the Stage, and not to 
aftectthem inthe Throne; for thofe are ever 
moſt inclin'd to-break'the Miarrour: who: are 
unwilling to ſee the Images of ſachias-have 
quſt authority over their guult | 
In this Poem I have reviv'd' the remetn- 
brance of that fatal defolation which was per- 
mitted by Chriſtian Princes when they ta- 
vour'd the ambition: of ſuch as defended the 
diverſity of Religions (begot by the factions. 
of Learning) in Germany ;. whilſt thoſe who! 
would never admit Learning into their Em- 
pire- 


ED 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
pire ( leſt it ſhould meddle with Religion 
and intangle it with Controverſy) did make 
Rhodes defenceleſs ; which was the only 
fortify d Academy in Chriſttendome where 
Divinity and Arms were equally profeſs'd, 
I have likewiſe, for variety, ſoftened the 
Martial encounters between Solymazand the 
Rhodians, with intermingling the conjugal 
vertues of Alphonſo and Ianthe. 

If I ſhould proceed,and tell your Lordthip 
of what uſe Theatres haveantiemtly been, 
and may benow, by heightening the Cha- 
racters of Valour, Temperance, Natural Juſt- 
ſtice, and. complacency to Government, I 
ſhoutd fall intothe ill manners and indiſcre- 
tion of ordinary Dedicators, who go about 
to inſtruct thoſe from whoſe abilities they 
expect protection; 'T heapprehenſion of this 
error makes me haſten to crave pardon for 
what has been already faid by 


MY LORD, 
Your Lordſhips moſt humble and 


moſt odedicnt Servant 


Wiitl, D'AveENANT. 


The Perſons repreſented. 


Solymarn 
Pirrhus 
Mut apha 


Ruſian 
Haly 


Villerias 
Alphozſo 
Admiral 
High Marſhal 
Roxolana 


Taxthe 
Women 
Women 


Pour Pages 


The Magnificent. 
Vizicr Bafla. 


Baſla, 
Baſla. 


Eunuch Baſla. 

Grand Maſter of Rhodes. 
A Cicilian Duke, 

Of Rhodes, 

Of Rhodes. 

Wife to Solymaz. 

Were to A4lpherſo. 
Attendants to Roxolara, 
Attendants to 1azthe. 
Attendants to Roxolana, 


The Scene, 


RHODES. 


Hat if we ſerve you now a Trick 2 and do 
\ k / Like him who poſted Bills that he would ſhow 
So many atitve feats, and thoſe ſo high, 
That Court and City came to ſee bim fly 2 
But he, good man, carefall to empty til 
The Money- Boxes, -as the Houſe did fill, 
Of all his Tricks, had tame to ſhew but one : 
Heli d bis Purſe, and, Preſto | he was gone | ---= 
Many were then as fond, as you arenow, | 
Of ſeerng franger _— than Art can ſhow. 
We may perform as mach as he-did doe ; 
We have your Money, aud a Back-Door too. 
Go, and be couzes'd thas, rather than ſtay 
Ard watt to be worſe couzer d with our Play. 
Foy you ſhall hear ſuch courſe complatnts of Love, 
Such filly pghing, as no more will move 
Tour Paſſion then Dutch Madrigals can doe, 
hen Skippers, with wit Beards, at Wapping wooe. 
Hope little from our Poets wither d witt 
From 1ifant-Players, ſcarce grown Puppets yet. 
Hope from our Women le ff, whoſe baſhfull fear, 
wondred to ſee me dare to enter bere : 
Each took her leave, and wiſht my danger paſt 
And though 1 come back ſafe, and undiſgrac'd, 
Yet whenthey ſpye the WIT S here then I doubt 
No Amazon can make 'em venture out. 
Though 1 advis'd 'em not to fear you much 3 
For 1 preſume not balf of you are ſuch. 
But many Trav lers here as Fudges come ; 
From Paris, Florence, Venice, ”- from Rome : 


ho will deferibe, when anyScevewadins, © 
By each of on18, all that cabs Saw, Kh *% | 

T hoſe prat ſing, for extenſive breadth and height: 

And tuward diſtance to decetve the ſaght, 

when greater Objefis, moutig in brodd Spade, 

You rank with leſſer, in this narrow Place, 

Thea we like Chels-men, oz a Che ſſ-board are, 

And ſeem to play like Pawns the Rhodian arr. h 
Ob Money \. Money | if the WITTS would adreſs, 
with Ornaments, the preſent face of Peace ; 

Ard to eur Poet half that Treaſure ſpare, 

which Faftion gets from Fools to nouriſh warr ; 

Then his contrafied Scenes ſhould wider be, 

And move Ly greater Engines, till you ſee 

( »h:lſt you Securely ſit ) fierce Armies meet ,. 

And raging Seas diſperſe a fighting Fleet. 

Thus much be bad me ſay ; aud 1 confeſs 

Tibiuk be would, if rich, mean nothing leſs; 

But, leaving you your ſelves to emtertatn, 

Like ans old Rat retrre to Parmazas.. 


Or. 

RHODES 
"The Second Part, 

 A& che Firſt, Scene the Firſt. 


The SC @ IE 1s a Proſpect of Rhodes 
beleaguer'd at Seaand Land by the 
Fleet and Army of 
SOLY MAN. 


Enter Alphonſo, Admiral, Marſhal of Rhodes. 


8&8 Hen ſhall we ſcape fromthe delays of Rome ? 
SEK And when, flow Yerice, will thy Succours come? 
2 Howoften too have wein vain 

SSSDs 8 Soughtayd from long conſulting Spurs? 
Adam, The German Eagle does no more 
. . Aboutour barren Iſland Sore, 
Thy Region, famiſht Rhodes, ſhe does forſake 3 
And cruelly at home her Quarrie make, _ 
Alph. The furious French, and fiercer Exglſh tail, 

B 
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2. The Siege of Rhodes. 
Adm. We watch from Steeplesand the Peer 
Whar Flaggs remorer Veſlels bear ; 
But no glad Voice cries out, a Sail ! a Sail! 
Mar, Brave Duke !:IT find we areto blame 
In playing ſlowly Honour's Game , 
V hillt lingring Famine waſts our ſtrength, 
| Andries gitlided Life with length. 
Alph.. The Council does it raſhnefs ca 
When wepropale to hazard all 
The parcells we haye left in one bold Caſt :. 
But their Diſcretion makes our. Torments laſt. 
Adm, When le{S'ning Hope flyes from our Ken, 
And ſtill Deſpair ſhews great and near, 
Diſcretion ſeems to Valour then 
A formal ſhape to cover tear. 
Alph, Courage, when it at onee adventures all , 
And dares with human aids difpence, 
Reſembles that high confidence 
Which Prieſts may Faith and Heawnly-YValour call. 
Adm, Thoſe who in latter dangers of fierce. Warr 
To dittanc hope and long confults are given, 
Depend too proudly on their own wiſe care 3: 
©. And ſcem to truſt themſelves much more than Heav'n. . 
Alph. Let then the Elder of our Rhodzan Knights | 
Diſcourſe of flow. deſigns in antient Fights ; 
Ler chem ſit long in Council to contrive 
How they may longeſt keep lean Fools alive : 
Whilſt ( Marſbal.) thou, the «Admrral, and I. 
( Grown weary of rhis tedious ſtrife 
W hich but prolongs impriſon'd Lite ) 
Since we are freely Born will freely Dye. 
Adm. From ſev'ral Ports wee'l Sally out 
With all the bolder Youth qnr Sea$have bred. | 
Mar. And we ar Land ttirettgh fiorms of Warr haye lcd, . 
Then meet at Huſtaph#sRedoubr, OO 
Alph. And this laſt Race of. Honour being ran, 
Wee'l meer agen, farr, fatr, aboye'the Sun. 


: Alrcaly 


The Siegeof RHODES. 
Adm, Already Fame her Trumpet ſonnds : 
Which more provokes and warms 
Our Courage than the ſmart.oft Wounds; 
Away! to Arms! -to Arms f! ------ 


Enter Villerias. 


Vil. What from the Camp, when no Afſaulr is near, 
Fierce Duke does thee to Slaughter call > 
Or what bold Flect does now at Sca appear, 
To hale and boord our Admiral > 
Adm, We give, Great Maſter, this alarm 
Not to forwarn your Chiefs of harm : 
To whom aſſaults from Land or Sea 
Would now but too much welcome be. 
Alph. We want great dangers, and of miſchiefs know 
No greater ill but that they come too flow. 
Adm. Why ſhould we thus, with Arts great care 
Of Empire, againſt Nature Warr > 
Nature, with 7 won and food, would make Life laſt 3 
But artfull Empire makes us watch and faſt, | 
Alph. If Valour virtue be, why ſhould we lack 
The means to make it move ? 
Which progreſs would improve 
But cannot march'when Famine keeps it back. 
Adm, When gen'ral Dearth 
AfMias the Earth, 
Then even our loudeſt Warriours calmly pine. 
High courage (though with Sourneſs (till 
It yields to Yoaks of human will ) 
Yet gracefully does bow to Pow'r Divine, 
Alph, Bur when but mortal Foes 
Imperiouſly impoſe 
A Martial Lent | 
Where ſtrength is ſpentz _ 
That Famine, doubly horrid, m_> the face 
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Both of a Lingring death, and of diſgrace... | | 
Mar. For thoſe, whoſe Valour makes them quickly Dye, 
Prevent the Faſt to ſhun the infamy. 
Vill, Whom have I hcard > Tis time all Pow'r ſhould ceaſe 
When men high born,and higher bred 
( Who have out-done what molt have read, ) 
Grow like the Gowd, impaticnt of diſtreſs. 
Is there no room tor Hope in any Breaſt > 


Adm, Not, ſince ſhe does appear 
Boldly a dweller where 
She firſt was intertain'd but as a Gueſk, 
Alph. She may in Sieges be receiv'd 


Be courted too, and much believ'd ; 
And thus continue after wants begin; 
Bur is thruſt out when Famine enters in *' 
Vill, You have been tit'd in vain with paſfiveneſs ;; 
Bur where; when active, can you meer Succefs ? 
Alph. With all the ſtrength of all our Forts 
Wee ſally our from all the Ports ; 
And with a hotand hor alarm - 
$tull keep the Turkiſh Tents ſo. warm- 
That Sohhmaz ſnall in a Feaver lye :. 
Mar. His Baſſas, marking what we do, 
Shall find that we were taught by you: 
To manage Life, and teach them how to Dye. | 
Vil. Valour's deſigns are ret f6# 1 7 above: © 275i 
All pleaſures fancy'd in the dreams of Love. © 
But whilſt, velnptuouſly, you thus deviſe. 
Delightfull ways tg end thoſe mufcrics. * | 
Which over-charge your own impatient mind; | — Fo | 
Where (ball the ſofter Sexrheir fafery find > © 
When you with num'rous Foes Iye dead; HER 
( I meanaſlecp in Honour's Bed ) | 
They hen may lubjetbe 7G 25" 
To all the wild and fouler force. . Ek 
Of rudeſt Victory: © LAS 
Where noiſc (ball Deafenall remorſe, © © - ? | 


Wy 
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Alph. 1i fill concern'd to. watch and arm 
That we may-keep from harm 
All who defenceks are 
And ſeldome ſafe in Warr, 
W hen, Admzral, fhall we 
From wearineſs be free > 
Vill, The Rhodtazs by your gen'ral Sally may 
Ger high renown 3. | 
Though you ar laſt muſt bravely loſe the Day, 
And they their Town... . 
Then when by anger'd Solymar'tis ſway'd, 
On whom ſhall 6 fr [nfants ſmile for aid ? 
Or who ſaall lift and wi falling Age, 
When it can only frown ar T whil rage ? 
The living thus adviſe you to. eſteem ', 
And keep your Life that it may ſuccour them : 
Bur though you are inclin'd to hear Death plead 
As ſtrongly to invite you to the Dead, 
Whilſt glory does beyond compaſſion move, 
Yet =- till your /axtheſpeaks for Love ! - 
Alph.. 1anthe's name is ſucha double charm, 
As ſtrait does arm me, and as ſoon unarm.. 
Valour as farr as ever Valour went, | 
Dares go, not ſtopping at the Sultans Tent, 
To free /anthe when to Rhodes confin'd :. 
Bur halts, when it conſiders I 
Amidft ten Thouſand 7#rks may Dye,. 
Yet leave her then to many more behund. 
Adm, Since life is to be. kept, what muſt be done >- 
Vill, All thoſe attempts of Valour we muſt ſhun 
Which may. the Sultar vex; And,fince bereft. 
. Of food, there is no help bur Treaty left. 
Adm, Rides, when the World ſhall thy ſubmiſſion know; 
Honour, thy antient friend, will court thy Foe, 
Mar. Honour begins to bluſh, and hide his face : 
For thoſe who Treat ſheath all their Swords,. 
To try by length of fencing wcrds 


How. 
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How farr they may conſent to meet Diſgrace, 
Alph. As noble minds with ſhame their wants confeſs ; 
So Rhodes will baſhfully declare diſtreſs, 
A Sheut within, and a Noiſe of 
forcing of* Doors. 
Y;l. Our guards will turn confed'rates with the crowd, 
Whoſe miſ'ries now inſulrand make them loud. | 
Their leaders ſtrive with praiſes to appeaſe, _ 
And ſoften the miſ-led withpromiſes. [ Exit Admiral, 
Alph. Tncſc us'd with awe to wait 
' Far from your Palace gate 3 | © 
Bur, like lcan Birds in Frofts, their hunger now 
Makes them approach us and familiar grow. 
Vill, They have ſo long been Dying that 'ris fir 
They Dcaths great privilege ſhould have 5 = 
Which does in all a parity-admrt :' | 
No rooms of State are in the Grave. 


Enter eAdmiral. 


Adm. The Peoples various minds 
( Which are like ſu:}den winds, 
Such as from Hilly-coaſts ſtill changing blow ) 
Were lately as a ſecrct kept 
In many whiſpers of ſo ſoft a breath, 
And in a calm fo deeply low, 
| As if all Life had ſoundly ſlept ; 
But now, as if they meant to waken Death, 
They rafhly riſe, and loud in Tumults pow. 


Mar, They ſee our ſtrength is hourly lefs, 
Whilſt So/lymar?s does ſtill increaſe, 
Adm, Thus, bei wa laft expeRance driven, 


lathe, now they cry ! 
Whoſe name they raiſe fo high 
And often thar it fills the vault of Heaven: 
Alph, It Solymaz does much her Looks cſteem, 


Lcoks 


Looks captive him, and may enfraicchiſe them, 
adm, By meny pril'ners, ſince-our Siege began, 
They have been told, how Potent Solymaz, 
In all aſſaults, ſeverely did command 
That you and ſhe 
Sheuld fill be free 
From all attempts of every Tark:ſh hand. 
Alph. Ir rudeneſs were in me, not ro confeſs 
That Solymaz has ctvilbeen, 
And did much-Chriftian honour winn 
When he azthe reſcu'd from diſtreſs. 
Adm. They were from many, more advertiſ'd too, 
That he harh Paſſpors ſent for her and you : 
Which makes them hope the Pow'r divine 
Does by ſome blefled cauſe defign TIS 
lazthe to procure their Liberty : 
- Or if by Heaven *ris nor intirely me'nt 
Thar powerfull Beauties force ſhould ſet them free, 
Yer they would have her ſtrait in Treaty ſent 
To gain ſome. reſt for thoſe, — © 
Who of, their reſtlefs foes WE: 
Continual wounds and fafts are weary grown. 
Mar. Whole mighty hearts conceiv'd before , 
Thar they were. built to ſuffer more. | 
Aflaults and Bartries than our Rocky Town. - 
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Vil; Thoſe who, with Gyant-ftature, ſhocks recetv'd, 


Now down to Dwarfiſh fize and weakneſs fall. 


Mar. Who onee no more of harm from ſhot believ'd 


' Than that an arrow hurts a wounded Wall. 


Alpb, She Treat > VWhat pleaſanr, bur what frantick dreams, 
Riſe f | 


om the Peoples feaver of extremes ?. 
I will allay their Rage, or try 
How farr 1azthe will comply. 


[ Exit. 


_ Enter : 
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the other Door, 


ant, Why wile Villertus, had you power to ſway 
Thar X&hodiar Valour, which did yours obey > 
Was not thar pow'r deriv'd from awfull Heav'n .. 
Which to your Valour hath your Wiſdome given 2 
And that dire&s you to the Seaſons meer 
For deeds of Watr, and when 't15 fit to treat. 
Vill, Erewe to Splyman can ſue, . 
lanthe, we muſt treat with you. 
The people find that they have no defence 
But in your Beauty and your Eloquence. | 
Mar, To your requeſts, Great Solymas may yield. 
Tart, Can tope on ſucha weak Foundation build > 
Mar. In you the famiſh't peoples hopes are fed. 
Lat. Can your diſcerning eyes 
( Which may inform the wiſe ) 
Be by vain hope, their blind Conductor, led > 
Vill, When winds in Tempeſts riſe 
Pilors may ſhue their eyes. 
Mar. And, though their praftice knows their way, 
Muſt be content a while to ſiray. 
Lart. Though Solymas ſhould ſofter grow 3 
And to my tears compaſſion ſhow 3 - -. 
What ſhape of comfort can appear to me, p 
When all your ourward Warr ſhall ceaſe, 
If then my Lord renew his jealouſte 
And ftrait deſtroy my inward peace ?=>=—_— 
Yil. The Rhodian Knights ſhall all in Council fit 3 
And with perſwaſtions, by the publick Voice, 
Your Lord ſhall woo till you to that ſubmit 
Which is the Peoples will and not your Choice. 


Enter Ianthe and her two Women at 
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' Noarguments, by forms of Senate made 
Can Magiſterial jJealonſig perſwade 3 


It rakes no Counſel, nor will be in awe 
Of Reaſons force, neceſſity, or Law. 


- 
” -- 


[ Exit with the Marſhal ava ber women, 


Vil. Call thy expericnce back, ; 
Which ſafely coafted every ſhore 
And ler thy reaſon lack £ 
No wings to make it higher ſoar ; 

For all thoſe aids will much too weak appear, © 

Wirh all that gath'ring fancy can ſupply, » 

When ſhe hath travelF'd round abour the Sphere, 

To give us ſtrength to yo Jealouſie. 

Adm. Wil you believe that Fair Jazthe can 

Conſent to go, and treat with Solyman, 

Vainly in hope to move him to remorſe» 

Vil, © *Twill notbeſaid by me 
That ſhe conſents, whenſhe 
Does yield to what the People would inforce. 
Their ſirength they now will in our weakneſs find, 
 Whomin their plenty we can ſway, 
But in their wants muſt them obey, 

And wink when they the Cords of pow'r unbind. 
Adm, *Tis likely then that ſhe mult yield,co go. 
Yill, Who can reſiſt, if they will have it ſo? 
Adm. Where 'ere ſbe moves ſhe will laſt innocent. 
Vill, Heav'ns ſpotleſs Lights are nor by motion ſpent. 
Adm, Alphonſo's Love cannor ſo ſickly be 

As toexprels relapſe of Jealouſie. 

Yill. Examine Jealouſic and it will prove 

To'be the carcfull rendernefs of Love, 

Ir can no ſooner than Celeftial fire 

Be either quench't, or of it ſelf expire. E 
Adm. No ſigns are ſeen of Embers that remain 

For windy paſſion to provoke. 
Vill, Talk not of figns 3 Celeſtial fires contain 

No matter which appears 2 {moak. 


Be heedfull Admiral; The private;peace . ; 

Of Lovers ſo Renown'd requires your care : 

Their League, renew'd of late, will if it ceafe 

As much perplex us as the Rhodran Warr. [Exit. 
Adm. How.yainly. muſt I keep mine cyes awake , 

Who now, lp ;agf enjoyn'd to take, 
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For publick good, a pfivare care gf rhee z 
VWhen I ſhall rather heed thy care of me 2 
Love, in 7azthe's ſhape, paſs't chrough my eyes 
And tarries in my breaſt. Bur if the wiſe, 
Villerius does high Jealouſie approve . 
As Virtue, and becauſe it ſprings from-Love: 
My Love, I hope, will ſo much Virwme be. 
As ſball, at leaſt, rake place of Jealouſie. 
For all will more reſpet_,,, ; 
The cauſe than the effe&t,'} . - +: HEL SVM 1 
What I diſcern of Love, ſecms virtue yet, £ 
And whilſt that Face appears Iile cheriſh ir, 
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T he ſame Scene continues. ow | 
'T he Second Act. 


A great Noiſe is heard of the People 
WIKDSS.. '- 1. i1.; 


Enter Villerinus, Admiral, Marſhal... 


Adm. Heir murmurs with their hunger will increaſe : 
| Their noiſes are effe&s of emptineſs, 
Murmurs, like Winds, will louder prove 
; When they with larger ftreedome move. 
Vil, Winds which in hollow Caverns dwell, - | 
Do firſt their force in murmurs waſte ; 
Then ſoon, in many a ſighing blaſt, 
Ger out, and up in Termpeſts ſwell. 
Adm, Your pradtis'd firength no ay ra fearss 
Nor ſtoops when itthe weight of Empire bears. ' © 
Vill. Pow'r is an Arch which _ common hand 
Does help to raiſe to a magnifique height ; 
And it requites their aid when it does ftand 
With firmer firength beneath increaſing weight. | 
Adm. *Tis nobleeo endure and not reſent ' 
The bruiſes of AMi@ions heavy hand. 
But can we not this Embaſly prevent ? 
Vill, Tanthe needs muſt go. Thoſe who withſtand 
The Tide of Flood, which is the Peoples will, 
Fall _ _ = in vain — eps row : 
We ſtrength and way preſerve by lying (till. 
And ſure, fince Tides ebb As. than they flow, 
C 2 
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Patience, which waits their Ebbs, regains 
 _, Loſtrime, anddoes prevenrour.pains. - 
Adm, Can'we of ſaving and of gaining boaſt 
In that i which 7anthe may be loſt > 


She wholly Honour is ; and, when bereft. 
Of any.partof that, has nothing Ichr; - © 


For Honour is the Soul, which by the Art 
Of Schools, is all contain'd in ev'ry part:. : 
Fil: The Guiltleſs eannar Honour loſe, and ſhe 
Can never more than Virtue guyty be. 
Adam. The talking World way -pcrſccute her name. 
Vill, Her Honour bleeds not when they wound her Fame.. 
Honour's the Soul which noughs but Guilt can wound ; 
Fame is the Trumpet which rhe Pcople ſound. 
Mar, The Trumpet where ſtill variouſly they blow, 
And feeking Ecchos, ſoundboth high and low; = + 
Adm, Can no expcdicnr ſtop ricir will > _ 
Will, :: _ The pra@ice growsabove our $kill. 
Laft Night; in fecret, 1 a Prit'ner fent | 
To Muſtapha,with deep acknowledgment, 
For fair [azthes former Libertic ,. 
And Paſſports, offcr'd ſince, to ſcrt.herfree. . 
My Letters have no.1lL acceptance met; + _ 
Bur his reply forbids all-meansrorrear;,. 
Unleſs azthe, who. has oft refus'd / tae: 
Thar Paſs, which Honour might have ſatcly us'd-,. 
Appear before Grear Solyman, and ſue ) 
To ſave thofc Lives which Famine muſt ſubdue. . . | 
Adm.Sad Fate 1, \Wereall thoſe drowhie Sirrups here” - - [ Aſzat.. 
Which Art preſcribes t© madnels,or to fear ;.+ . ets 
To Jealouſie, or carcfwl Stateſmens Eyes, 
To o_ Tyrants, or their watchfull Spies ,. 
They could not make me ſleep when ſhe is ſens * . 
To lic Love's Lieger in the Sultans Tent, ,» [4 great ſhout within. 
Mar. Wharſodain pleaſure makes the Crowd rejoyce > 
What comfort can thus raiſe the rs gg > 


Fil. "Tis be chat withche Pcoples inſolence, 


w—_ - 


When. 
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When in their ſorrows rude, we ſhould diſpence 3 $221k 1120 
Since they are ſcldome civil in their joys : 
Their gladnefs is but an uncivil Noiſe. | 
Adm, They ſeldome are in tune ; and their runes laſt. 
Bur like rhcir Loves rath Sparkles firuck in haſte. i145 
 . Fyll, Still bricf, as the concordance of a- Shout. 
Adm, What is ſo ſhort as Mulick of the'Rour > 
Yill. Though ſhorr, yer *ris as hearty as” tis loud. 
Adm. Diſlembling 15 an Art above the-Crowd. 
Vil. Whem do they dignifie with this applaule > 


Enter Alphonſo, Ianthe. 


Alph, Of this, grave-Prince, Janthe is the cauſe. 
* Tfrom the Temple led her now : 
Where ſhe for Rhodes pay'd many a Vow 3 
And did for ev'ry &he4:a7 mourn 
With ſorrows gracefully devour : 
But they pay'd back at our return 
More vows to her than ſhe laid out. 
Vill. If they ſuch gratitude exprefs _ + 
Foryour kind Pray'rs in their diftreſs, 
lantbe, think, what che Beſieg'd will do ' © tf 
When the Belicget is or'ecome by you > 
Though Rhodes by Kings has quite forſaken bin 
Without, whilſt all forſake their Chicfs within z . 
Yet who can tel] but Heav'n has now deſign'd 
Your ſhining beauty and your brighter mind.-. 
To lead us from the darkneſs of this VVarr, 
Where the Belſicg'd, forgotten Prifners are : 
Where glorious minds have been ſo much obfcur'd. 
That Fame has hardly known - 
What they have boldly done, 
And witha greater boldneſs have endur'd, 
4Iph. 1f Heav'n of Innocence ynmindfull were,,. 
Tanthe then might many dangers fear. © 


14 The Siege of RHODES. 
Your hazards, and what &bodes does hazardtoo, 
Are lefs tharrmine when I adventure you ; 
- Whodoubttull perills cun 
That we may try to ſhun - Ee 
Such ccrrain loſs as nought canciſ{e prevent.. .. | 4 
Adam, Revolted ;Jealoufic } can he conſent ? [ Aſide, 
Tart. if Rhodes were not concern'datall 
In what I am defir'd to undertake. 
I ſhould. itlefs:than/Dury call 
To ſeek the Sultapfor Aiphonſo's lake. 
Alph, The Sultan has with forward haſte 
Climb'd to the top of high Renown ; 
And ſute, he cannot now as faſt, | 
By breaking truſt, run backward down. 
Taxt. We ſhould not any with Suſpition wound 
Whom none dete@, much leſs believe that thoſe 
In whom by trial we much virtue found- ' 4 
Can quickly all their ſtock of virtue loſe. 
4am, How ({weetly ſhe; like Infant-Innocence, [ Aſode. 
Runs harmleſsly to harm 2 | 
High Honour will unarm 
It ſelf ro furniſh others with defence. 
Mar. Her mind, aſcending Kill o're human heights, 
Has all the Valour of our Khodzaz Knights. 
Vil, What more remains but Pray'rs to recommend 
Your ſafety to, che Heav'nly Pow'rs, 
You being theirs much-more than ours, 
I'I to the Sultaz for your Paſſport ſend. 
lant, That may diſgrace the truft which we ſhould give, 
And leſſen the efte&s we ſhould receive. | 
| Let ſuch uſe forms ſo low 
As not by trial know | | 
How high the Honour is of Solyman « 
Who never will deſcend,. !. 
Till he in Valleys end f 
That race which he on lofty Hills began, 
His pow'r does every day increaſe, 


And 
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And can his honour then grow leſs py © og 
Bright power does like'the Sury  / rt 2-H 
Tow'rds chief perfeQion rut, 
When it does high and higher riſe. 
From both the beſt cffes proceed, - 
When they from heights their glories ſpread, 
And when they Dazzle gazing'eyes. ' Hs 
Alph. How far, anthe, will theſe thoughts exrend 2 - 
Vain queſtion, Honour: has no- Joarneys cnd ! 
Adm, Her honor's ſuch, as tie who limits tr. 
Muſt draw a Line to bound an infinice; © 
YV:l. Since Fate has long refolv'd that you muſt go, 
And youa pafs decline, what can we do : co 
lat. The great Example which the Sulten gave 
Of virtue, when he did my honour fave, 
And yours, Alphonſo, too'in me, 
Vhen I was then his Enemy, 
Shall bring me now a Suppliane to his Tent ; 
Without his plighred Word or Paſſport ſent. 
So great a teſt of. ur entire belief 
Of Clemency, in ſo Renown'd a Chief, 
Is now the greateſt preſent we can make : 
His Paſſport is the leaſt that. we can rake. 
HAlphb. 1anthe, 1 am lcarninginor to-prize © 
Thoſe dangers, which your virtue cari'deſpiſe. ' : 


Adam, My Loveis better _ 2 
For withthe pang of thovglit,. - 
I muſt that ſafety much ſuſpe@, + - | | 
Which ſhe too nobly does negle, | [ 4 Prout within, 


Yill., You hear them Admeral' 
Adm, Agenthe people call: 
Onr haſt provoking by a ſhout. 
Yill, Go hang a Flag of Treaty out, 
High on Saint N:ech'las Fort ! 
Then clear the Weſtern port 2 42 
To make renown'd azthe way ! + 7 [ Shout agen. 
Aam, Heark! they growloud !. Tn 5a | 
. at 


- -:} 
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That tide, the Crowd , « , - : 
Will nor for Lovers leiſure ſtgy.. - * 
Mar, That ſtorm by ſuddennels prevails, 
And makes us lower all our Sails,  : - 
Vill. To Muſtapba V1 ſtrait a Herald ſend, 
That So./ymar may melt when he ſhall know 
How much we on his mighty mind depend - 
By truſting more than Rhodes to ſach a Foe. : 
| [ Exeunt Villerius, Admiral, Marſhal. 
Alph. How long 1authe ſpould I grieve 
If I perceiv'd you could believe 
Thar I the KRhodzass can ſo much eſteem, 
As to adventure you to reſcue them > 
Yer I for Rhodes would frankly hazard all 
Thar I could mine, and not antes call. 
Bur now 1 yield to lct you go 
A pledge of Treaty to the toe, 
In hope that ſaving Rhodes you may 
Prepare to Czc:ly your way. 
Were Rhodes ſubdu'd, /anthe being there, 
Tazthe ſhould the only loſs appear. 
1ant. Much from us both is0-the Rbodians due, 
Bur when I ſue for Rhodes , it is for you. 
Alpb. Tanthe, we muſt part ! you ſhall rely 
On hope, whilſt I in parting learn ro Dye. F 
Taxt, Take back that hope | your dealing is not fair 
To give me hope,and leave your ſelf deſpair. | 
Alph. I will but dream of Death, and chen-. 
As virtuouſly as Dying men of 
Ler mie to ſrape from tuture puniſhment.” © 
Come to a clear confeſſion, and repent._ | 
Tait, I cannotany ſtory frar __ - id! 
Which of Alp*torſo] ſhall hear, 
Unleſs his Foes in malice tell it wrong.. 
Alph. 1anthe, my confeſſion is ner long, 
For = irxells whar folly did commit ; .. 
Againſt yonr honour , ſhame will ſhorten it. 


lant. Lend mea little of that ſhame 3 
For I perceive I grow too blame 
In praRtifing to guels what it can be. 
Alph. Ir is my late ignoble Jealouſie, 
Though parting now ſecms Dearth, yer but forgive 
That crime, and after parting I may Live, 
And as I now again great ſorrow ſhow , 
Though I repented wcll for it before; 
So let your pardon with my ſorrows grow 3 
You much forgave me; bur forgive me more; 
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lait. Away! Away! How ſoon will this augment | 


The troubled peoples fears, 
When they thall ſee me by Alphosſo ſent 
To treat for Rhodes in tears ? 
Alph, What in your abſence (ball I do 


Worthy of Fame, though nor of you ? 


Tait. By patience, not by action now , 
Your virtue muſt ſucceſsfull grow. 
Alph. In throngs the longing people wait 
Your comming at the Palace gate. 
Let me attend you to the Peer, 
ant. But we muſt leave our ſorrows here. 
Let nota Rhod/an witncls be 
Of any grief in you or me 3 | 
For Rhoes, by ſeeing us ar parting mourn, 
Will look for weeping Clouds at my return, 


[ A ſhout within, 
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The Scene is Chang'd to the Camp of 
 Sohmaz, the Tents and Guards ſeem | 
near, and part of Rhodes at 
a diftance, 


One ( Glorious Se{tan ) can your Conqueſt doubt 


Enter Solyman, Pirrbns, Ruftan. 
When Rhodes has hung a Flagg of Treaty our. . 
Thy courage, haughty Rhodes, 


Pirrh, N 
Soly. | 
( When t account the Odds 


Thou haft oppos'd, by long and vain defence ) 
Is bur a braver kind of Impudence, 
Thou knew'ſt my ſirengch, but thou didft berecr know - 
How much I priz'd the bray'ry's of a Foe. © 
Pirrh, Their Sallies were by ſtealth, and faint of late. . 
Soly. Can flowing Valour itay- ar ſtanding flood > 
Pirrh, No, it wili quickly from the mark abate. © 
Ruſt. And then ſoon ſhew the Dead low Ebb of Blood. . 
Soly, When thoſe who did ſuch mighty Deeds before ,. 
Shall lefs, but by a little, do,. 
IP It ſhews to me and you, 
Old Pzrrbas, that they mean to do no more. . 
By Treaty they but boldly begg a Peacc. 
Pirrb, Shall I command that all our Bartries ceaſe > 
Soly. You may, then draw our out-Guards to the Line. 
P:xrh, . And I] prevent the ſpringing of the Mine. 


[ Exit. 


Enter 


Enter 9\ſnſtapha. 


' Muſt, Villertus (ends his Homage to your feet : 
And, to declare how low 
The pride of Rhodes can bow, 
Tantbe will be here to Kneel and Trear. 
Ruſt, \Nhat more can fortune in your favour do ? 
Beauty, which Conquers Vidors, yields to you. 


Solym, W hat wandring Star does lcad her forth Can ſhe 


WW ho ſcorn'd a Paſſport for her Liberty, 
Vouchſafe ro come, and Treat without it now ? 
The firſt did Glory, this reſpe& may ſhow. 
Pow'rs beſt Religion ſhe, 
Perhaps does civilly believe 
' Tobeeſtabliſh'd, andrcformid in me, 
Which counſels Monarchs to forgive. 


Enter P7rrbas. 


Pirrh, A ſecond Morn begins to break from Rhodes 3 
And now that thrcatning Skie grows clear, 

Which was o're caſt with ſmoke of Cannon-Clouds, 
The fair /anthe does appear. 

Sely, Pirrhus, our Forces from the Trenches lead, 
And open as our Flying Enfigns ſpread, 
And, Muftapha, let her Reception be 
As great as is the Faith ſhe has in me- 

I keep high Int'reſt hid inthis command 3 
\W hich you withſafety may 
Implicitly obey , | 

But not without your Danger underſtand. 

Your try'd obedience I ſhall much engage, 

Joyn'd to the prudence of your 4s age, 

2 
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Muſt, We are content with age, becauſe we live 
So long beneath your ſway, 
Pirrh. Age makes us fit r obcy . 
Commands which none but Solymaz can give. 
[ Exeunt Pirrhus, Muſtapha, Ruſian, 
Soly. Of ſpacious Empire, what can'l enjoy ? 
Gaining ar laſt but whar I firſt Deſtroy. 
Tis fatal ( Rhgdes ) to thee, 
And troubleſome to me 
That I was bormnto govern ſwarms 
Of Vaſſals boldly bred to arms : | 
For whoſe accurs diverſion, I muſt ſtill 
Provide new Towns to Sack, new Focs to Kill. 
Excuſe that Pow'r, which by my Slaves is aw'd :: 
For I ſhall find my peace | 
Deſtroy'd at home, unlcſs 
Licek for them deſtructive Warr abroad.. 


[ Extt.. 


Enter Roxolana , Haly, Pirrhas, 


Muſtapha, Ruſtan, Pages, 
VVomen. = 


— 


Roxol. Th' Ambaſſadors of Perſia, are they come > 
Haly. They ſeek your Favour and attend their Doom. 
Roxol. The V1zier Baſhaw, did you bid him wait 
Haly. Sultana, he does here cxpeChis Fate. 
Rox3l, You take up all our Saltars boſome now; 
Have we no place, but that which you allow >. 
Ruſt. Your Beautious 2reatneſs does your car incline 
To P.umors of thoſe crimes which are not mine. . 
My Foes are profp'rou:+ in thejr:diligence, 
And turn ev'n my ſubm'fſion to offence. 
Koxal,  Kuſtap, your Glaries ride, and {well rootalt. 


You 
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You mult ſhrink back, and ſhall repent your haſte. 

Muſt. Tix Egyptian prelents, which you pleas'd & aſſign 

As a Reward to th' Eunuch Salladize, 

Are part of thoſe allotments Haly had. 
Roxol. Leta Diviſion be ro Haly made. 
Pirrh, Thi Armemtan Citics have their Tribute paid, 

And all the Georgiaz Princes ſue for ay'd. 

Roxol, Thoſe Cities, Muſtapha, deſerve our care. 
Pirrhus, ſend ſuccours to the Georgian Warr. 

Muſt. Ti Embaſſador which did the Jewels bring 
From the Hungariaz Queen, does Audience crave, 

Koxol, Pirrhus, be tender of her Infant King. 

Who dares Deſtroy that Throne which I would ſave > 
Ruſt. Sultana, humbly at your fcet I fall, | 

Do nor your Szltaz's will, niy Counſel call. 

Roxol, Ruffar'! Go mourn! Bur you maay long repent : 
My bufie Pow 't wants leiſure to relent. 

Ruſt. Think me not wicked, till 1 doubt to find 
Some ſmall-compaſſion in ſo great a mind. 

Roxol. Theſc are Courr-Manſters, Corm'rants of the Crown : 
They feed on Favour till th' are over-grown ; 
Then ſawcily. bclieve, we Monarchs. VV ives 

Were-made but to be Dreſs'c 
For a Continu'd Feaſt ; 
To hear ſoft Sounds, and play away our Lives. 
Thcy think our Fullneſs. is to wain ſo ſoon 
As if our Scxes Govetneſs, the Moon , 
Had plac'd us, but for Sport on Fortunes lapp ; 
They with bold Pencils, by rhe changing ſhape 
Of our frail Beauty, have our Forrune drawn ; 
And judge our Breaſts cranſparent as our Lawn 3; 
Our hearts as looſe, and ſoft, and ſlight: 
As are our Summer veſts of Silk ;; 
Our brains, like to our Feathers light ;. 
Our blood, as ſweet as is our Milk : 
And think, when Fav'rites riſe; we arc tofall 


Meckly as Doves, whole Livers have no Gall. 


- 
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But they ſhall find, I'm no Earopean Queen, 
Who in a Throne does firbut to beſeen z 


And Lives in Peace with ſuch Stare-Thieves as theſe 
Who Robb us of our buſineſs for our cafe. 


[ Exeant omnes, 


- _ Pe" 


T be Scene TOY 
The I hird Act. 


Fnter Solyman, Muſtapha, Pirrhas, 


Our Dury 'tis and juſt 
To ſay, you'have encompaſs'd'us with all 
That we can private truft + 
Or publique Honours call: 
Pirrh, In Ficlds our weak retiring _—_ grace 
With forward a&tion-; -and/1n Court, 
Where allyour mighty Chiefs reſort, 
Even they to us, as KingSto them, gtve'place.' 
Ruſt. The Cords by which we are oblig'd are ſtrong. 
Soy. Youall have LoyaFbeen,and Loyal long. 
To ſhew I this retain in full belief, h 
I le doubly truſt you, with my-ſhame, and gricf. 
A gricf wi:ich takes upall my Breaft-: 
Yer finds the Room ſo narrow too 


Muſt, M. jeſtick Swlraz | at your feet we fall : 
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Thar being ſtraightnedthere. itcakes no.reſt;, | 1 / 
Bug muſt get out to:trouble you, 
« That gricf begers a ſhame which would diſgrace 
My pow'r it it were. publiſht in my face. 
Muſt, Your outward calm does well 
Your inward ſtorm diſguiſe, 
Ruft,, PBurt long dead calms fore-tell 
Thar tempcſts areto riſe. 
Soly. My. Roxolana, by ambitious ſtrife , 
To ger unjuſt Succeſſion for her Son/, 
Has pur in doubr }. :; 
Or blotted our 
All the Herotque ſtory of my Life z 
And will loſe back the Battails: I have wenn. .  »; 
P:rrb, E'te ill advice ſhall lead her far ſhee'l skorn = 
Her Guide, and, faſter ghan ſhe went, return, , 
Muſt. Thoſe who advis'd her 11], in that did do 
Much more than we dare hear except from you, 
Soly. O Muſtapha  .is it too- much for me 
To think, I julily may poſlcſſor be: © ,, 1; 
Of one ſoft Boſon1, where releas'd from care, 
I ſhould ſecurely reſt from roils of Warr? ' 
Bur now , when daily tir'd, with watchfull Life, 
( With various turns in doybtfull Fight, 
And length of talking Councils) L atnight | | 
In vain ſeck Sleep with a, tempeſtuous Vite., .. 
Wink at my ſhame, thar 1, whoſe Banners brave. 
The world, ſhould thus to Beauty be a SJave. 
Pirrh, This Cloud will quickly pals - 
From Roxolang's face. .. 
Muſt. The weather then will change from foul to fair. . 
Ruft, Tempeſts are ſhort, and ſerve to clearthe Aire. * 
Soly. Since | havetold my Sicknels, itis fir 
You hear what Cure I have preſcrjb'd to it. . 
Thoſe Lovers Knots I cannot ſtraituntwine, . 
Which, ſure, were made to laſt 
Since they were cnce ty'd faſt. 


With 
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With ſtrings of Roxolana's heart and mine, . - 
Muft, How can ſhe vaſt Poſſeſſion more improve > 
Has ſhe not all in having all your Love > | - 
Soly. [ have defign'd a way to check her Pride. 
It is not yet forgor , | 
That even the Gorditan Knot 
Arlaſt was cut, which could not be unty'd. 
Does not the fair 1anthe wair 
W ichour, in hope to mitigate, 
By ſoft'ning Looks, the Rhodrars fate > 
Let that new Moon appear, | 
And try her Infiucnce here. [ Exit Muſtapha. 
Pirrh, What Lab'rynth does our Sultaz mean to tread > 
Shall iiraying Love the Worlds great Leader lead? 


Enter Muſtapha, Tanthe. 


Scly. When warlick Cities (fair Embaſladreſs ) 
Begin to treat, they cover their diſtreſs. LE 
In ſhewing you, the Artf&}H Khodtars know 
They hide diſtrcſs and all cheir triumphs ſhow. 
From with'ring Rhodes you freſher Beauty bring , 
And ſweeter than the boſom of the Spring. _ 

 _Jait. Cities ( propittous Sultan) whenthey trear, 

Conceal their wanrs, andtrengrh may counterfeir : 

But ſure the Rhodrans would not ger-cſteem, 

By ought pretended in my ſelf or them. ' 

If 1 could any Beauty: wear 

Where Roxolana fills che Sphear , 

Yer I bring gricts to cloud it here. 
Soly. Your Rhodes has hung a Flagg of Treaty out. 
tant. Youcan as little then my forrows doubr: 

As I can fear that any humble grief | 

May ſue to Solymar and want relief. © 

Soly. You oft the proffer'd Freedeme did refuſe , 

Which now you ſeek, and would have orhers uſe. 


' 
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lant, I then did make my want of merit known ; 
And thought that gift roo much for me alone; . 
And as*twasfit 
To reckon tr | 
More favour than /azthe ſhould reccive 3 - 
So it did then appear 
Thar ſingle favours were 
Too little for great Solymaz to give. 
Soly. Much is to every Beauty due : 
Then how much more to all 
Thoſe divers forms we Beauty call; 
And all are reconcil'd in you > 
But thoſe who here for Peace by Treaty look | 
Muſt meet with that which Beauty leaſt can brook ; 
Delay of Court, which makes the Blood ſo cold 
That youngeſt Agents here look Paleand Old. 
Here you muſt tedious forms of Pow'r obey, ------- 
Your bus'neſs will all Night require your ſtay. 
Iaxt. Busncſs, abroad at Night > ſure bus neſs then 
Only becomes the confidence of Men. 
Thoſe who the greateſt Wand'rgrs are, 
Wild Birds, that in the day 
Frequent no certain way, 
And know no limits in the Air , 
Will ill at Night diſcreetly come 
And take their civil reſt at home. 
Soly. Is the proteion of my pow'r ſo light, 
That in my Camp you are affraid of Night ? NE: 
lart. Stay inthe Camp ar Night, and Rbodes ſo near, ' 
Honour my guide, and griev'd Alphozfo there? 
Soly. Treatics are long, my 2 as old and flow : 
With whom you muſt debate beforc = TO. 
Let not your cauſe byany abſence fai 
Your beautious preſence may on Age prevail. 
lant, Alas, I came nor to capitulatg, | - 
And ſhew a love of Speech by _— p [ She"kneels, 
But to implore from Solymon _— | A 
oO 


—_, 
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To Rhodes may quickly grant, 
Andnever feel a want 
Of that which by diſpatch would doubled be. 
Soly, Tanthe riſe ! your grief may pitty move 3 
But gracefull grict , | 
Whilſt it does ſeek relicf os 
itty lead to dang'rous ways of. Love. 
p14 Why barn, was I wichen when I thought 
Thar I the courſeſt ſhape had brought 
And the moſt wither'd roo that ſorrow. wears ? 
Sol, If you would wither'd ſeem reſtrain your Tears.. 
The morning Dew makes Roſes blow 
And {weter ſmell and freſher ſhow, 
Take heed, /anthe, you may be too blames, 
Did you not truſt me when you hither came ? 
Will yoygmy honour now tca late ſuſpedt , 
W hen only that can yours proteG ? 
lant. It of your virtue my cxireme belict- 
May virtuous favour gain , 
My tears I will reſtrain, 
It is my faith ſhall ſave me nog. my grict. 

Soly. Condudt her ſtrait to Ragzlavs's Tent: 
Andtell my haughty Empreſs 1 | ſent 
Such a mylterious Preſent as will prove 
A Riddle both ro Honour ang to Love. 


[ Exeunt ſeural ways. 


The Scene returns to that of the 
Town Beſteg d.. 


Enter eAdmiral. 


(1 Han. Dwells not A Iphoyſo 1n luthes Breaſk 5 . A 
As Prince of thatfair Palace, nota GneRt >-.-\.- 


KE 1 


Can 


Can itbe virtue in a &hodiaz Knight 
To ſeek poſicflion of anothers right > 
Yet how can I his Title there deſtroy 
By loving that which he may ill enjoy ? 
My paſſion will no leſs than virtue prove 
Whilſt it does much 7azthes virtue love. 
If in her abſence I her ſafety fear , | 
Tis virtuous kindneſs then to wiſh her here. 
But of her dangers I in yain | 
Shall with my watchfull fears complain 
Till he grow fearfull roo, whole fears mult be 
Rais'd to the Husbands virtue, Jealouſic. -------- 


Enter Villerius, Marſhal. 


vill. Does he nor ſeem 
As if in Dream , 
His courſe by fform were on the Ocean loſt » 
Mar. He now draws Cards to ſhun a rocky Coaſt. 
Adm, The fooliſh world does Jealouſie miſtake : 
'Tis civil care, which kindneſs does improve. 
Perhaps the Jealous are roo much awake z 
But others dully ſleep o're thoſe they love. 
He muſt be jealous made, for that kind fear, 
When known, will quickly bring and ſlay her here. 
Vill. What can thy ſilence now portend, 
| When the aſſembled People fend 
Their thankfullneſs ro Heav'n in one loud Voice ? 
The hungry, wounded, and the fick rejoyce.' 
Mar. Our Quires in long, proceſſion ling , 
The Bells of all our Temples ring, 
Our Enemies 
| . Begin toriſe , 
And from our VWalls are to their Camp retir'd 
 _ Toſee /anthertherein _ OWN. 
2 
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"Their Canon in a loud Salute are fir'd, | 
And eccho'd too by louder of our own. 

Who is ſo tully bred. | 

Or rather who ſo.dead 
Whom fair /azthes triumph cannot move > 
From th' Oceans boſom it will call ; 

A ſinking Admiral _ 
Who flies to Rormy Seas from ſtorms of Love. 


Enter e Alphonſo. 


Alpb. Our Foes (great Maſter ) wear the looks of friends. 
A Zaryack from the Camp attends 
Behind the out-let.of the Peer ; 
And he'demands your privare ear. [ Ex#t Villerius. 
Adm, Would you had met 1anthe there. 
Alph. Since well receiv'd, you wiſh her here too fo0n, 
The morning led her our 
And we may doubx | 
How her diſparch could bring her back re Noon; 
. Adm. Her high reception was but juſtly due ; 
Who with ſuch noble confidence, 
Could with her Sexcs fears difpence, 
And truſting Solymar could part from you, ,. 
Alpb. By that we may difccrn her riſing mind 
O're all the Pinnacles of Female kind. ; 
' Aamn. Strangely ſhe ſhun'd what Cuſtom does afford ,. 
The pledges of his Pafs and plighted word: | | 
Alph. Notknowing guilt, ſhe knows no fear 
And ſtill muſt firange in all appear, 
'As well as ſingular in this; | 
The Crowd of Common gazers fill 
 _ Theireyes with objects low andiill;”. 
But ſhe a high and good Exampte iS © 


FM 
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Enter Villerins, Marſhal. 


Mar. Tanthes Lawrels hourly will increaſe ! 

Yill. I have receiv'd ſome lecrer ſigns of peace 
From Mufapha, whole truſted Meſſenger 
Has brought me counſel how to counſel her. 

She muſt a while make ſach appliances 
As may the haughty Koxolara pleale , 

To whom ſhe now by Solymaz is ſent, 
And does remain our Liegcr in her Tent. 

Am, In Turkiſh Diale&, thatword, remain , 
May many ſumms of tedious hours contain :' 
And in a &hodtan Lovers ſwift accomprt, 

To what a Debt will that ſad reck'ning mount ? 

Yill. To night, Alphonſo, you muſt ſleep alone. 
But Time is ſwift, a night-is quickly gone, 

For Lovers nights are like their flumbers, ſhort, ----- 
I muſt diſpatch this Zanjack ro the Court: 35d 

Alph.” The quiet Bed of Lovers is'the Grave ; Exeunt Ville- 
For we in Death, no ſence of abſence have. rius, Marſhal. 

Adam. Rhodes in her view, her TentWithin your ſight ! 

And yer to be divided a whole Night ! bs 

Alph. A ſingle night would many ages ſeem”, 

Were I not ſure that. we ſhall meet in Dream. 

Adm. She muſt no morc ſuch dang'rous Viſits make, , 

Me-thinks I grow malicious for your ſake, 
And rather wiſh. Rhodes ſhould of freedome fail, . 
Than that /azthes power ſhould now prevail, 
Alph. Your words myſterious grow, 
Adm. Alphozſo, no. 
For if whilſt thus you for her abſence mourn: 
Her pow'r ſhould much appear , 
She'l want excule , 


Unleſs ſhe uſe. 
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A little of that power, for her Return | 
To day, and nightly-reſting here.. © © . | 
Alpb. The hardned Stecl of Solyman is ſuch , 

| As with the Edge does all the World command, 

And yet that Edge ts ſoftaed with the touch, ._ ... . 

Of Roxolana's gentle hand, 

And as his hardneſs yields, when ſhe 1s near , 

So may /azthes ſoftneſs govern her, 

Adm, The day ſufficient ſeems for all addrels , 
And is at Court the ſeaſon of acceſs ; 
Deprive not Koxolaza of her right ; 

Lerth' Empreſs lye with Solymaz at night. 
And as that privilege to her is due , 
So ſhould lazthe ſleep at Rhodes with you. 

Alph, 1'le write ! The Zazjack for my Letter ſtays 3 
Love walks his round, and leads me in a Maze. [ Ext, 

Adm, Love does Alphoxſo in a Circle lead ; 

And none can trace the wayes which I mult tread. 

Lovers, inſcarching Loves Records, will find 

But very few like me , ._ 

. Thar ſtill would Virtuous be, 

Whilſt to anothers Vife I ſtill am kind. 
And whilſt that VVife | like a Lover woo, 

I uſe all art 5 

That from her Husband ſhe may never part , i 
And yet even then would make him Jealous too. [ Exit, 


The Scene returns to that of the 
ws -* 


Enter Roxolana, Haly. 


Roxol. Think, Haly, think, what I ſhould ſwiftly do ? 
A Rbodian Lady, and a Beauty too, 


Inmy Pavilion lodg'd > Ir ferves 19. prove f 
His ſctled hatred and his wandring ret 
Who did he ſend to plant this Canker here > 
* Hal. Old Baſſa Muſtapha, 
Roxol, Bid him appear. 


Like Night, thou com'ſt too ſoon, and ſtay*it roo long. 
Hence ! ſmiling Hope ! with growing Infants play : 
If I diſmiſs thee not, I know 
Thou of thy ſelf wilt go, 
And canſt no longer than my Beauty ſtay. 
Ile open all the Doors to let thee out : 
And then call in thy next Succeſſor, Doubt. 


Come Doubt, and bring thy lean Companion, Care, 


And, when you both are lodg'd, bring in Deſpgir. 
Enter Mſtapha, Haly. 


Muſt, Our op'ning Buds, and falling Bloſſoms, all 
That we can freſh and fragrant call, 
That Spring can promiſc, and the Summer pay . 
Be ſtrew'd in Roxolana's way. 
On Natures faireſt Carpets let her tread .. 


And there, through Calms of peace, long may ſhe lead - 


That Pow'r which we have follow'd farr ; 
And painfully, through ſtorms of War, 


Rexol, Bleſſings are cheap, and thoſe you can afferd: {.. 


Yet you are kinder than your frowning Lord, 
I dare accuſe him ; but it 15 too late. ------- 
VVhat means that oy property of State, . 
Which is from Rhodes tor Midnight Treaties ſent > 
Private Caballs of Loyers in my Tent? - 

Your Valour, Muftapha, ſerv'd to convay © 
Loves freſh ſupplies: You Souldiers can make way... 
Was it not greatly done to bring her here 2 
Muft, Pty in that did over-zule my fear. ... 


” . - - _ - 


[ Exit Haly. 
Hope, thou grow'ſt weak, and thou haſt been too ſtrong, 


[ eeps, 
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Ir was the Mighty Solymans command. ; 
Roxol. Thou fatal Fool! how canſt thou think 
To find a Bafis where thou firm mayeſt ſtand 
| On thoſe rough Waters where I ſink? 
Mut. If ' Roxolana were not rank'd above: _ 
Mankind, ſhe ſtrait would fall 
Before that Pow'r whict all 
The valiant follow, and the virtnous love. © 
Roxol. I grow immortal ; for I Lite diſdain : 
_ Whichill withthy diſlike of Dying ſuits. 
Yet thou, for ſafcty, fear'ſt greatpow'r in vain ; 
Who here, art but a Subjze@ to my Mutes, ------ 


AM, aftapha Dravws a Parchment. 


Muft. Peruſe the dreaded Will of anger'd Pow ; 
Toucht with the Signet of the Emperour : 
Ir does enjoyn 7azthes ſafety here : 
She nunſt be ſought with Love, and ſerv'd with Fear. 
This diſobey'd 3 your Mures, who ſtill make haſte 
| To cruelty, may reſt for want of breath. 
Tis order'd they ſhall ſuddenly be paſt 
Their making ſigns, and ſhall be dumb with Death. 
This dreadfull Doom from Solymaz I give. 
But if his wilk which is our Law, 
Be met with an obedient awe, : 
The Empreſs then may long in triumph Live. [ She weeps, 
Roxol. Begon! thy Duty is officious fear. 
If I am ſoft enough to grieve , 
Iris toſce the Sultan leave 
The Warring World, and end his Conqueſts here, 
Crawl to my Sultan ſtill, officious grow ! SS 2413; 
Ebb with his love, .and with his anger flow. [ Exit Muſtapha, 
Haly. Preſerve with temper your Imperial mind; - 
And, till you canexprels - 
Your 
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Your wrath with good ſucceſs, 


| By angring others to your ſelf be kind. ------ 


Roxol. if thou canſt weep, thou canſt endure to bleed : 
Men who Compaſhon feel have Valour too : 
I ſhall thy Courage more'than Pitry need : 
Dar'ſt thou contrive as much as I dare do ? 
Haly. Te on, as far as weary Life can go. 
Roxol. Then 1 ſhall want no aid to my deſign : 
Wee'l digg below them, and blow up their Mine. 


[ Exeunt, 


The Scene returns to that of the 
Town Beleaguer'd. 


The Fourti Ae 


Enter Solyman, drſtapha, Ruftan. 


Soly. An Roxolana ſuch a Rival bear > | 
Muſt. ( She has her firs of _— and of fear. 
As ſhe does high againſt your anger grow , 
So, truſting ſtrait your Love, ſhe ſioops as low, 
Soly. Her Chamber-Tempeſts I have known too well : 
She quickly can with winds of paſſion ſwell ; | 
And then as quickly has the Womans pow'r 
Of laying Tempeſts with a weeping ſhowr. 
What looks does the detain'd /anthe ſhew > 
Muſt. She ſtill is calm in "ing fears , 
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Ruft, And ſcems ſo Lovely:in her Tears '' 


As when the Mornings face is waſhrt.in:Dew. 


Enter P:rrhas. - 


Pirrh, The world ſaluces you Sultan! Ev'ry Pow'r 
Does ſhrink before your Throne 5 and ev'iry how'r 
A flying Packer or an Agent brings 
From 4ſia, Afr1que, and European Kings. ------ 

' Soly. With Packets to old Zangergoz 
Who, free'd from ation, can with ſlcep difpence 
And having little now to do , | 
| Mayrcaddull Volumes of Intelligence. 

Theſe Writing-Princes covet to ſeem wiſe 
In Packets; and by formal 


They would with Symphonies of civil, words 
( Sweet ſounds of Court) charm rudeneſ(s'/from our Swords : 
Teach us to lay our Gauntlets by , 
That they unarm'd, and harmleſly | | 
From fartheſt Realms, by Proxy, might hands; 
And, off ring] uſeleſs friendiÞip, ſave heir Lands. - 
| | [ Exeuvt.. 


Enter Villerings; Alphonſo, Admiral, 
Marſhal, «© 


 Aam, He came diſguisd, whobroughtyour Letter here j 

And ſought fuch Ric argu'd fear,” For E. 
. Mar. But:( SovTraign Maſter ): yours did ſeem to be © .. 

Convey'd by one lefs pain'd with Secrefies © 

Who docs for ap{wer'ſtay.. 
Pill, Mine camefyom Muſtepha; ' 

It would import a promiſing increafe + © - 

Of our Conditions by approaching peace, ' 
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But does requeſt us ro conſent;  ; ; 
That fair lantbe may yer longer ſtay. . 
In pow'rfull Roxolana's Tent 3 
And that requeſt we underſtand 
A's a command 
Which, though we would not grant, we muſt obey. 
Alph. Mine by a Chriſtian Slave was brought; 
Who from the E'unuch Baſla, Haly, came:; 
And was by Roxolana wrote : 
See the Sultana's Signet and her Name. 
She writes --- bur oh ! why have I breath 
To tell, how much 'tis worſe than Death 
Not tobe Dead _ 
Ere I agen this Letter read ? 
Aam. Oh my prophetick fear ! 
Alph. She writes, that if I hold my honour dear ; 
Or if 1anthe does that honour prize , 
I ſhould withall heart 
__ Of love, confirm her heart', 
And ſtrait from Sohymazr divert her Eyes. ai | 
Adm, Who knows what end this dire beginning bodes > 
Alph. And here ſhe likewiſe ſays, HS 
He to lambe lays | 
A cloſer Siege than erc he did to Rhodes. | 
Aam, 1anthe, I will till my Love purſue 5 [ Aſae, 
Be kind to thee, and to Alphozſo true : | | 
But Loves ſmall policies Great Honour now 
Will hardly tomy Rival-ſhip allow-: | 
Thoſe little Arts, bold Duke, I muſt lay by . 
And urge thy Courage more than Jealoufie. :- | 
V:ll, Where is thy honour now, 'fam'd Eaſtern Lord > 
Adm. Why ſou br we not his Paſſport'or his Word? 
Alph, How durſ Lanthe have o little fear 
Asto believe 
Thar inthe Camp ſhe could receive 
Freedome from him who did beſiege her here > 
Adm, Whilſt in her own diſpo - ſhe here remain'd X 
2 
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L of the brav'ry of her truſt conjplain'd': 
Her gen'rous fa ith too mcanly was deteiv/ s; 
And muſt not be upbraided bur reliev'd; p 
Vill. To rc{cue Rhodes the did her (clt forſake's ; 
And Rhodes (hall nobly pay that virtue back. © 
Alph. Grear Maſter! 'whar ſhall poot' whongs do? ? 
Since all he has lambe's'is ; 
And now in this 
Muſt owe azthe and her fame to you. 
Fill. If any virtue can in Valourbe : - 
Adam, Or any Valour in a Rhodian Kn' ghr + + 
= Or any Lover can hive Loyalty. 
Or any Warriour can in Love delight. 
Mar. It abſence makes nor mighty Love grow. lefs. 
Adm, Orgentle Lovers can compaſſion teel() 
Alph. If Loyal Beauty, when in deep-diftreſs , 
Can melt our hearts, and harden all our Steel: - 
Vill, Then let us here in ſacred Vows combine. 
My Vow is ſeal'd ----- | {They joys m4 Swords. 
Adm. And mine. ----- LIE 
Mar. And mine, i4<<< TO , 
Alph. And trebly mine. --==- - - 7 \ 


Vill, Behold us, Fame, then ſtay thy flight , 
And hover o're our Towers to Night. 
Ereſtr wings rogerher withthe- Morning: takes ; 
As early as afflicted Lovers wake-': | 
Then Tell the World that we' have joyn'd our : Shords 3 
But tis for griev'd Zazthe, nor for Kkbodes, - -- | 
Alph. Now we (ball proſper, who were weary grown. 
In Rhodes, and never could ſucceſsfull prove! | 
When Empire led us forth to feck-Renown:, 
For honourſhould'no Leader have but Love... 


F Exeunt omnes, 


-” ., 


The 
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The Scene is (hang d. 

Being wholly fill'd with Roxolaxa's Rich 

__ Pavilion, Wherein 1s diſcern d at di- 
ſtance , Tanthe ſleeping on a Couch ; 


Roxolana at one End of it, and Haly at 
the other ; Guards of Eunuchs are 


2 


Diſcover'd at the wings of the Pavi- 
lion ; Roxolana having a T urkiſh Em- 
broidered Handkerchief in her left 
hand, And a naked Ponyard in her 
right. ne 


Roxol. Hou doſt from beauty Solymaz ; 
| | As much refrain as har cus ; 
Who, making Beauty, meant it ſhould be lov'd. 
Bur how can I my Station keep 
Till thou, Jamthe, art by Death remov'd ? 
To Dye, when thou art young 3 
Is but too ſoon to fall aſleep 
And lye aſleep too long. 
Haly. Your Dreadfull will what power can here Command 
Bur pitty >- Oh ler = ſtay your hand ! ----- (RS; wh 
Roxol, Sultan, I will not weep, becauſe my tears 
Cannor.ſuffice to Quench thy loves falſe flame : 
Nor will I to a paleneſs bleed, 
To ſhow my loves true fears, 
Becauſe [ rather need: 
More blood to help to bluſh away thy ſhame.. 
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Haly, How far are all his former Virtues gone ? 
Turn back the progreſs of forgerfull Time : 

The many Favours by your Sz/tazdohe - 
Should now excuſe him for one 5m crime. 

Roxal. . Haly, Conſult !-Can Ldo ill 
If niany foul adulrries I prevent , 
When I burone Fair Miſtreſs kill > 

Haly. Be not too carly. here with Puniſhment. 

- * Your Sultaznow 
Does only ſhow ' _. | 
The grudgings of a Lovers feavriſh fir. 
You find his inclinarions ftrange, 

Bur, being new, they ſoon may change ; 
And they have reachrt but to intention yet. . 

"Roxol.: Long before deeds Heavin calls imention fin. 
Tis good to end what he would. 11 on, | 

'Haly, Do nor relinquiſh yer your firſt deſign. 

Before you darken all her Light 

Examine, by your judging Sight , 
If in your Sphear ſhe can unblemiſhr ſhine. 
You ment to prove her Virtue and firſt try 

How well ſhe here could as a Rival live , 
E're asa judg'd Adultreſs ſhe ſhould Dye : 

In pard'ning her you Solymaz forgive. 
And can you add to your lov'd greatneſs more 
When able to forgive the greateſtpow'r ? 

Roxol, Tell mc agen Alphorſo's:ſhorereply 
When I by letter wak'd his Jealouſie 3 
And counſel'd him to write and to adviſe - 

His wifeto lock her Breaſt; and ſhut her Eyes ? 

Haly. With filence firſt he did his-{orrows bear 3. | 
Then anger rais'd him; till he fell with fear : ' 
At laſt, ſaid ſhe was now:paſt Counſel grown. 3 
Or elfe could take no better than hef own... . 

Roxol, His thoughts a double Vizard wear, +. - 

And only lead me to ſuſpence, . 
It ſeems he does her dangers fear ,--- 


</Y 3 
% 
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And fain would rruſtther innocence, 5044 
Wake her! } will purſue-my firft'defign, ---- 
. Haly.: I goto draw the Curtain of a ſhrine. ---- 
Awake ! Behold the pow'rfull Empreſs here. 


from Roxolana. 
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| } Fam riſes and walks at diftance 


lan. Heav'n has the greateſt pow'r ; 
Heav'n ſccks our love, and kindly comforts fear. 
| This 15 my fatal how. 
Roxol. Though beaurious when ſhe ſlept 
Yet now would I had kept 'f 
Her ſafely fleeping ſtill, 
She, waking, turns my Envy into ſhame 
And does it fo reclaim 
That I am Conquer'd who came here to kill. 
lanut, What dangers ſhould I fear > 
Her brow-grows ſmooth and clear : 
Yet ſo much greatneſs cannot want diſguiſe. 
The Grear live all within ; | 
And are bur ſeldome ſeen 
Looking abroad through:Caſements of their Eyes. 
Roxol. Have courage fair Stcrltan, and come near, --- 
Iant, My diſtance ſhews my Duty more than fear, 
Roxol, 1 have a Preſettfor you, and 'ris ſuch 
As comes fronr'one who does believe 
It is for you too little to receive 3, 
And I, perhaps, may think'tt is too much. 
lant. Who dares be bountifull to low diftrefs > 
W ho to /anthe can aPreſenrmake = 
When Rhodes beſieg'd has all ſhe wouldpoſleſs ; 
And all the world does ruin'd 'Rboges forſake ? 
Roxol, The Preſent will not make the Giver poor. 
And, though 'tis fingle now, it quickly can. 
Be mulcipli'd ;- you ſhall have many more: 
Ir is this kiſs ----- It comes from Solymay. - 
lant, Youdid your Creature courage give 5 


And made me hope that I hadkcave to ltve 


| When 
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When you from dutious diſtance call'd-me near : 
Bur now I ſoon ſhall courage lack : 
I am amaz'd, and mult go back : . 
Amazement is the ugglrit ſhape of fear. 
Roxol. Are Chrittian Ladies fo rcſerv'd and (by ? 
Jant. Our ſacred; Law does give 
| Them preccpts how to live , 
And Nature tells thcm they muſt Dye. 
Roxol, Tis well they to their Husbands areo true. 
But ſpeak, /azthe, are they all like you 2 
Lan'. I hope they arc, and berter too, 
Or, it they are nor, will be ſo. 
Koxol. They have been ſtrangely injur'd then. 
But Rumour does minke. 
Some ſay they viſits make ; 
And they are viſited by Men. 
ant. Whar cuſtom docs avow 
Our Laws in Time allow 3 
And thoſe who never guilty be 
Suſpe& not others liberty. = 
Roxol, This would in 4/;7@ wonderfull appear : 
But Time may introduce that Faſhion here, 
Come nearer ! Is your Husband kind and true > 
| laut,  1f goodtogoodI may compare 
| ( Excepting Greatneſs ) I would dare 
| 'To ſay, he 1s as Solymaz to you. - Sg 
Roxol, As he to me > How ſtrong is innocence > 
Prevailing ill tis free to give offence, 
Indeed, «Alphoyſo, has a large renown 
Which does ſo daily ſpread 
As itthe world may lead; 
And ſhould not be contracted in a Town. 
lant. As we inall agree 
L - So he will prove like me _ 
A lowlyſervanttoyour rifing Fame. -- -. 
Roxol, But is he kindo you, and free from blame > 
Civil by day, and loyal too at Night 2 
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lant, By Nature not by skill _ | 
-  Heisas cheerfull ſtill 
And as unblemiſhr-as-unſhaded light, | 
Roxol, Theſe Chriſtian-Tureles tive t00 happily. 
I wiſh, for breed, they would to Aſia fly. ----- 
You niuſt not at ſuch diſtance ſtand 5 - 
Draw near, and give me your fair hand, ----- 
I have another Preſent for,you now 3; - 
And ſuch a Preſent as 1 know * 
You will much better than the firſt allow ; 
Though Solymar will not eſteem it ſo. | | 
Tis from my ſelf ----- of friendſhip ſuch a Scal ---- [| Kiſſes bey. 
As you to Solymaz muſt ne'r reveal, ----» +, xl Dep... 
And that I may be more aſlur'd , - FX) 
By this agen you are conjur'd, '----- 
Jant, © Preſentsſogood and great as theſe 
I ſhould receive upon my knees. 
Roxol. 1 will nor, leſt I may revive your fear, * 
Relate the cauſe of your confinement here. 
But know, I muſt ; 
Your virtue truſt; 
W hich, proving loyal, you are ſafe in mine. 
lant, The light of Angel ſill abour you ſhine! - | - 
Haly. The dang'rous ſecrets of th' Imperial Bed Haly takes 
Are darker than the riddles of the Throne, lanthe aſide, 
The Glaſs, in which their Chara&eers are read - 
We Eunuchs grin'd, and cis biit ſeldome ſhown. 
lat. I ſhall withclole and wary Eyes 
Retire from all your Myſteries. 
And when occaſion ſhall my honour cruſt 
You'l find I have ſome courage, and am juſt. 
Roxol, Perhaps, Tazthe, you may ſhortly hear 
Of Clouds, which threatning me, may urge your fear. X 
Be virtuous ſtill ! tis true my Sultan frowns, ----- [ She weeps, 
But, let him winn more Battails, take more Towns 3 
And be all day the fore-moſt in the Fight ; 
Yet he ſhall find tnar I will rule at Night. [ Haly m_ 6 
G 
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Haly. The Guards increaſe, and many Mutes appear, 
Lifting their Lights, ro ſhew:the Sultan near, |» 
 Roxol. My newſcalPd HO I muſtnow lay by 
A while, and ſcem your jealous Enemy... 
Be to your ſelt, and to Alphozfo true. | | 
Tart. Asheto me, aid vircue is to you, {Ianthe ſteps at diſtance. 


| Enter F olyman. 


Soly. Has Night loſt all her dark dominion kere > 
High hopes diſturb your ſleep ;. 
Bur I ſuſpe& you keep -- 
lanthe waking not with hope bur fear. | 
Roxol. Too well, and much too foon I know 
Whom you are plcas'd to grace : 
However, ſince it muſt be ſo, 
You'l find I cangive place. 
Soly. You had aplace, too ncar me, and too high. . 
Tf but a lictle you remove 
From place of Empire or of love:- 
You ſoon become but as a ſtander-by. 
One ſtep deſcending: from. a ſhining Throne, 
Yau the darkeſt depth fall fwiftly down. - 
: Raxol. If Ifatncarer toyou than 'rwas fir 
For Empires Heraulds to-admit, 
(TI being born below; and you above ) | 
Pray call in Death, and I'le, even then, bring Love. 
To theſe all places equal-be ; 
For Love and Death know no degree. 
Soly. I cannot Paſhons riddles underſtand. 
Roxol.” You ſtill have preſent Death-at your Command ; 
But former Love you have laid by : 
Which, being gone, you know that I can Dye. ----- [| weeps: 
Soly, I better know that you have cauſe to weep. 


| [ Turns to Tanthe. 
Tauthe, all is calm within your Breaſts 
Retire 
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Retire into the quiet (hade'of ſleep , v! 46 993 0 
And let not watchtfull tear divert your reft.' - 
Letall the Nations of my Camp ſuffice, 
As Guards, to keep you from my Enemies 5 
(For of your own 
You can have none ) 
Whilſt I but as Loves Sent'nel on yon wait, -- 
Arm'd with his Bow, at your Pavilion Gate. 
1ant, Heav'n put it in your mighty mind 
Quickly to be, 
More than to me , | if 
To all the Valiant #hod:ans kind. - 
And may you grieve tothink how many mourn 
Till you thall end their griefs at my return. 
Soly, You ſhall not Languiſh with delay. oh 
Bur this is bus'neſs for the day. + - 
Tis now ſo late at Night that all Loves ſpies, 


— 
8 = 
» 


Parents, and Husbands too, 
The warchfull, and the Watchr ſeal up their Eyes 3 
And Lovers ceaſe towoo,  - '{- Exeunt Haly, Ianthe. 


Roxol, You alter ev'ry year the Worlds known face; 
Whilſt Cities you remove, and Nations chace, ' 
Theſe great mutations ( which, with ſhril 
And cealeleſs ſounds, Fame's Trumpet fill , 
And ſha'l ſeem wonders in her brazen Books) 
Much leſ- amaze me than your alter'd looks 3 
Where I can read your Loves more fatal change. 
Soly. You make my frowns, yet ſeem to think them ſtrange, 
Rexol. Youſeck a Stranger, and abandon me. | 
Soly. Strange Coaſts are welcome after Storms at Sea. 
Roxol. That various:mind will wander very farr:, © 
Which, more than home, a forein Land preferrs, 
Soly. The wile, for quictneſs, when civil Warr 
Does rage at home, turn private Travailers. 
Roxol. Your loves long frolt'has made my boſom'cold. 
Soly. Let not the caufe be in your Story told. | 
Roxol, A colder heart Death's hand has never felt : 


> But 
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Soly. I never ſhall, complain” 
VVhen you are wet with Rainy: 

Which ſofter pation, does thus gently powr. 
Vhart more in Scaſon is than ſuch a ſhowr > 
You ſtill, through little Clouds, would lovely (how: x 
Were all —_ April-weather:calm as now. | 
But arch reſc mbles more your haughty Mind z. 
Froward and loud oftner than calmly kind. 
Weather which may not inconvenient prove 
To Country Lovers, born but to make love :- *- 7 © 
Who grieve not when they mutual kindriefsdbube S ; 
But with indiff rence meet afrown or ſmile 3 - 
As having frequent leiſure tofall out ; Þ 
And their divided breafts ro reconcile. .. | 

Roxol, The world had lels ſadþusnels known, if pow: 
Had been ordain'd for ſo miich leiſute'too... ; : :.. 


Can only for their hore diverſion love. 
Whenp black Cloud in Beauties ky appears, 
They carinot wait tllTime the Tempett clears. 
Whilſ rhey, to ſave a ſullen Miſtreſs, ſtay ,: 
The worlds Dominion may be caſt,away: . 
Roxol, Why is Dominion priz'd above 
Wiſe Natures great concernment, Love >- 
Soly, Of Heav'n what have we fond; which wedo more 
And ſooner, than exceeding Row 'radore 2c: 
The wond'rous things whichthar C hief Powr bn done, 
Arc to thoſe carly Spies, our Scnſcs, ſhown: | 
And muſt at length-to;Reafon be affur'd :: 
Yet how, or what, - Heav'n loves is much obſcur'd, 
And our uncertain love... - = 
( Perhaps not, bred above, - | 
Bur in low Regions, like the wand'ring, winds ) 
Shews diff'remt:Sexes more than n equal Minds, 
Roxol, Your loye, ingecd, is prqne zodhange} $40": 2 
And like the wading Wind dges ranges. 


Soly. Monarchs, who onward ſtil with Conqueſt move. 


Bur tis fuch Ice as you may break, of melt,-----= = [ She weepy. 


The 
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The gale awhule tow'rds Cyprus blew 
It curn'd to Creet, and ſtronger grew 3 
Then, on the Lyc:an ſhore, it favour'd me : 
But now, /anthe ſeeks in Sicely, - 
Soly, In progreſſes of Warr and Love 
Vidtors with equal haſte muſt move : 
And in attempts of either make no ſtay : 
They can bur Viſit, Conquer, and away. 
Koxol, Love's moſt Victorious and mot cruel Foe! 
Forlake me, and to meaner Conqueſts go ! 
To Warrs, where you may Sack and Over-run , 
Till your Succcſs has all che World undone. 
Advance thoſe Trophies which you ought to hide ; 
For wherctore are they rais'd | | 
Bur to have ſlaughter prais'd , 
And courage, which is but applauded pride ? 
Soly. In ſo\much Rain I knew a Guſt would come : 
I'le ſhun the rifing Storm and give it room, 
Roxol. Loves Foes arc ever haſty in Retreat z 
You can march off 3 bur 'tts for fear 
Leit you ſhould hear - 
Thoſe Mournings which your crueſkies beget. 
Soly. Thefear 1s wiſe which you upbray'd ; 
For, whilſt thus terrible you grow , 
I muſt confeſs, Iam affraid , 
And not aſham'd of being fo. 
Roxol, Go where you cover greater fear 
Than that which youdifſemble here : 
Where you breed ill your miſ-begotten Fame , 
_ Whencharging Armies and aſſaulting Towns , 
You raviſh Nations with as little ſhame | 
| As now you ſhew in your injurious frowns, 
Soly. If we grow fearful at the face of Warr ,. 
' You, juſtly, may our terrour blame, 
Since, by your darings, we might learn to-dare. 
Would you:as well could teach us ſhame. 


Roxal, Your fears appear, even iwpyour darings, great's 
| "I You 
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You would not elſe ſound cheerfull Trumpets when 
The charge begins, whilſt Drumms with'Clamour bear, 
| To rail the courage of your mighty Men. . 
With Warrs loud Muſick ſhowrs are mingled too 5 
W hich boaltingly ſuch cruel deeds proclaim. 
As Bcaſts, through thickeſt Furrs, would bluſh to do, 
Your w.vcs may breed up Wolves to teach you ſhame. 
Saly. Tis nor ſtill dang'rous when you angry grow : 
For, Koxolana, you can angcr ſhow : 
To thoſe whom you, pcrhaps, can never hate. 
This paſſion is 3 bur you have crimes of State. | 
Roxol. Call Natureto be Judge !' what have I done ? 
Soly. You have a Husband oft 


toſave a SCn. 
Roxol, Sultgr, that Son is yours as much mine. 
Soly, He has ſome luſtre got in Fight ; 

But yet, beyond the dawning light- 

Of his new glory, Muſtapha does ſhinez 

Who is the t ledge of my Circaſian Wife ; 

And from my blood as great a (bare of life 

May challenge as your Son, Has he not worn 

A Victors Wreath? He is my Eldeſt born. 

Roxol. Becauſe her Son the Empire ſhall enjoy , 
Muſt therefore ſtrangling Mutes my Sons deſtroy ? 
Since Eldeſt born you may him Empire give : 

Bur mine, as well as he were born to Live. 
They may, as your:, though by a:ſecond. Wife , 
Inherit that which Nature gave them,, Life. 

Soly. Whilſt any Life | ſhew by any breath , 

Who darcs approach them in the ſhape of Death ? 

Roxol. When you to Heav nShigh Palaceſhall remove, 

To meet much more compaſſion there 
Than you have ever felr, and far more love 
Than erc your heart required herc ; 
Will not your Baſſas then preſume to Uo | 
Whar cuttom warrants and'our Pricſtkood too? 
Soly. Thoſe are the ſecret Neryes of Empires force. 
Empire grows often high « 
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By rules of cruelty , 
But ſeldome proſpers when it feels remorſe. 
Roxol, Accuirfed Empire !/ got and bred by Art! 
'. Let Nature govern: or atleaſt 
Divide our Mutual intereſt : | 
Yicld youss to Death, agd keep alive my part, 
Soly. Beauty retire ! Thou doſt my pitry move ! 
Bclieve my pitty, and then truſt my love ! ----- [ Exit Roxolana, 
Ar firſt I thought her by our Prophet ſent 
As a reward for Valours toils ; 
More worth than all my Fathers ſpoils : 
And now, ſhe is become my puniſhment, 
Bur thou art juſt, O Pow'r Divine! © - 
With new and painfull Arts 
Of ſtudy'd Warr I break the Hearts 
Of half the World, and ſhe breaks mine. 
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The Scene is chang'd:to a Proſpect of 


Rhodes by night, and the Grand 
Maſters Palace on Fire. 


The Fils Ae: 


Enter Solyman, Pirrbus, Riſtan. 


Soly. Ook 7:irrbus, Look! what mcans that ſudden light , 
Which caſts a paleneſs o're the face of Night > 
The Flame ſhews dreadfull, and aſcends ſtill higher > 
Pirrh, The Rhodian Maſters Palace is on Fire ! 
Ruſt, A greater from Saint Grorges Tower does ſhine ! 
Soly, Chance it would ſeem, bur does import detign ! 


Enter 2Aduftlapha. 


| | | 

| Muſt, Their Flags of Treaty they have taken in ! 

| Soly. Dare they this ending Warr again begin ? 
| | Pirrb, They feed their flames to light thcir forces out ! 
| Ruf#. Andnow , ſecm fſallying from the Frexch Redoubt! 
| Muf, Old Orcantakes already the Alarm ! | 

| Soly. Need they make fires to keep their Courage warm > 
| Pirrh, The Enzliſh now advance |! 
[| Soly. Let them procced! 

| Their Croſs is bloody, and they come to bleed. 

i Ser all the Turn-pikes open, let them in! 
[} Thoſe Ifland Gameſiers may , 
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( Who Deſperately for honour play ) 


Bchold fair ſtakes, and try what thcy can winn. | 
[ Exeunt omnes. 


Enter Villerius, Alphonſo, Admiral, 
«Marſhal. 


Vil, Burn, Palace, burn! Thy flame more beautious grows 
Whilſt higher it aſcends. 
That now mult ſerve to light us to our Foes 
Which long has lodg'd our Friends. 
Alph. It ſerves not only as a light 
To guide us inſo black a Night 
But to our Enemies will terrour give. 
Mar. Who (ſeeing we fo much deſtroy , 
|  Whatwe in triumph did enjoy , 
Thar now we know not where to Live ) 
Will trait conclude that boldly we dare Dye. 
Fill, Andthoſe, who to themſelves lov'd lite deny, 
Want ſeldome Pow'r to aid their will 
When they would others k1ll. 
Adam, Speak both of killing and of ſaving too. 
The utmoſt that our Valour now can do 
Is when, by many Baſlas, Pris'ners ta'ne , 
We freedome for difſtreſt /azthe gain. 
Alph. A Jewel too ſufficient to redeem 
Great Selyman were he in Chains with them. | | 
7:11, Here ſpread our Front ! Our Rear isall come forth, 
We lead Two Thouſand Rhedzan Knights 3 
All skil'd in various Fights : 
Fame's Role contains no names of higher worth, 
In whiſpers give command 
To make a ſtand ! 
Adm. Stand ! 
within, 15Stand! 2 Stand! 3 __ ! 


Divide 
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Vil, Divide our Knights, and all their Martial Train ! 
Alph, Let me by Storm the Sultaz's Quarter gain. 
Adm, My Lot dirc&s my Wing to —__ 
Mar, To Pirrbus, ore his Trench, I'le force my way. 
Vill. Our honour bigs us give.a brave defeat 5 
Whuft Prudence leaves Reſerves for a Retreat. 
All Lovers are concern'd in what we do. . 
Loves Crown depends on you, on you, and you, 
Love's Bow is not ſo fatal as my Sword, 
Alpb., As mine. GET 4 
Adm. And mine. 
Together, Tanthe is the Word. 


[ Exeunt. 


ASymphony expreſſing 4 Battail 1s 
play'd awhile. 


Enter Solymaz. 


Soly. M Ore Horſe! more Horſe, to ſhake their Ranks !. 
| Bid Orchaz baſte to gau! their Flanks. 

Few Rhedtan Knights, making their feveral ſtands, . 

Out-ſtrike Aſſemblies of our many. Hands, . 


Enter Muſtapha, Ryſtan. 


Muſt, Morat, and Valiant Zang:baz are lain, 
* RufF, But Orcandoes their yielded ground: regain. 
Soly. Our Creſcents ſhine not- inthe ſhade of Night. 
But now the Creſcent of rhe Sky appears 3 
Our valour riſes with her lucky light 3 
Andall our Fighters bluſh away their fears. 
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| Enter Pirrhus, 


Pigrh, More Pikes! and paſs the French ! fallin! fall in! 
Thar we may gain the day ere day begin. | hs, 
Soly. Advance with all our Guards ! This doubtfull firife 
Leſs grieves me than our odds | 
Of number againſt Rhodes ; 
By which we honour loſe to. reſcue Life, KN 
{ Exeunt. 


A Symphany ſounds a Battail again. 


The Scene Returns to the Town 
Beſieg d. 


Enter Vilkerius, Marſhal. 


vill, Se back ! ſend back ! to quench our fatal fire ! 
E're Morning does advance we muſt retire z 

Tuſtly aſham'd to let the days great Light 

Shew whar a little we have done to Night, 


Enter e Admiral. 


Adm. We have been Shipwrackt in a Midnight ſtorm 
Who hither came ( Great Maſter) to perform - 
Such deeds as might have given us cauſe to boaft, 
Mar, Wee found the Night too black , 
And now no uſe can make 
Of Day but to diſcern that we = loſt, 
2 
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Yill. Can thy great Courage mention our defeat 
Whilſt any Lite 15 Icft ro make retreat > 
Adm. It is a juſt rebuke. | 
Vil. Where 15 the Duke 2? 
Adm, Long tir'd with Valour's toils, and in his Brcaſt. 
O're charg'd with Lovers gricfs, he ſought for reſt. 
To Fames eternal Temple he is gone. 
And I may fear 
Is enter'd there , 
Where Death does keep the narrow Gate. 
And lets in none 
But thoſe whom painful| Honour brings , 
Many, withour, in vain for entrance wait, 
With warrants ſcal'd by mighty Kings. 
Vill. Villerius nevcr yet by Turkiſh Swords 
Was cut ſo deep as by thy wounding words, 
Is that great Youth, the Prince of: Lovers, ſlain? 
Adm, Who knows how much of Life he does retain > 
Twice I reliev'd him from the double force 
. Of Zargibars old foot, and Orcaz's Horle. 
My firength was over-pow'rd ; and he ſtill bent. 
To follow Honour to the Sultazs Tent. 
Mar, Alphozr{s's Story has this ſodain end : 
Tanthe may a longer fare attend. 
Vill, Of Lifes chicf hope we are bereft. 
Go rally all whom Death has letr. 
Let our remaining Knights make good the Pecr.. 
Our hcarts will ſcrve to beat , 
Unheard, a ſtoln Retrear. 
Adm. Burt ſhall we leave lazthe Captive hcre >: 
Vill. Vle to our Temple force our way 3 
And there for her redemption pray : 
Her freedome now depends on our return. 
In Temples we ſhall nothing gain 
From Heav'n, whilſt we of loſs complain : 
Wee'l for our Crimes, net for our Loſſes, mourn. . [ Exeunt, 


Enter 


The Siege RHODES, 53 


Enter Sohman, Pirrhas. 


Soly. Let us no more the Rhodtars flight purſue ; 
. Who ſince below our anger, nced our care, 
Compaſſion is to vanquitht Valour due 
Which was not cruel in ſucceſsfull Warr, 
Pirrh. Our Sultan does his pow'r from Heav'n derive, 
*Tis rais'd above the reach of human force : 
It could not clſe with ſoft compaſſion thrive : 
For few are gain'd or mended by remorſe. 
The world is wicked grown, and wicked men 
- (Since jealous ſtill of thofe whom they have harm'd ) 
Are bur cnabled to offend agen | | 
When they are pardon'd and left arnr'd: 


Enter M uſtapha, Ruſtan.. 


Muft. The Rhodians will no more in Arms appear: 
They now are loſt before they loſe their Town. 
Raft, They may their Standards hide and Enfigns tear : 
For whar's the Body when the Soul is gone > 
Muſt. The Pris'ner whom in doubefull fight we took 
( Who long maintain'd the ſtrife , 
For. freedome more than life ) 
Is young Alphozſo , the S:cr11az Duke. 
Soly. Fortune could never find, it ſhe had Eyes, 
A Preſent for me which I more would prize. [ Enter Haly. 
Haly. Your Boſom-ſlave ( the Creature which z00 pow'r 
Has made in all the world the greateſt Wite ) 
Did all this dang'rous Night kneel and implore 
That Heav'n would give you length of happy lite, 
In meaſure to your breadth of ſpreading Fame, : 
And to the heighth of O:tamazs high name, 


Tell 
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$97y, Tell Roxolans I eſtcem her love 
So much that.I her anger fear z 
And whulft with paſſton I che one approve 
The othcr I with temper bear, 
Haly, She charg'd me not to undertake t' expreſs 
With how much grief her Eycs did melt 
When ſhe this Night your dangers felt 3 
Nor how much joy ſhe ſhew'd at your Succeſs. 
She hears that you have Pris'ner took 
The bold $zc:1:ar Duke : 
And begs he may be ſtrait at her diſpoſc 5 
That you may try how ſhe can uſe your Foes. 
Soly. This furious Rhodzar Sally could not be 
Provokt but by his Jealouſic of me. 
Mu#ft, He wanted honour who could yours ſuſpeR. 
Pirrh, The raib, by Jcalouſic, themſelves dere. 
Soly. His jexlouſie ſhall meer with puniſhment, Sk 
Convay him firait to Koxolana's Tent. [ Exit Pirrhus. 
But, Haly, know, the fair /anthe muſt 
Be ſafe, and free, who did my honour truſt, 
You want no Murtes, nor can they want good kill 
To torture or diſpatch thoſe whom they Kill. 
Bur fince this Duke's renown did ſpread and riſe 
( Who inattempr at Night 
Has often ſcap'd my fight ) 
Take care that I may ſee him ere he Dyes. 


[ Excunt ſeveral ways. 
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The Scene returns to Roxolang's 
Pavilion, 


Enter Jaxthe in her Night Dreſs. 


Lat. IN this Pavilion all have been alarm'd. 


The Eunuchs, Mures, and very Dwarfs were arm'd. 


The Rhodtays have a fatal Sally made ; 
And many now, to ſhun 
 Thegrictsof Love, are run | 
Through nights dark walks ro Death's detcſted ſhade. 
An Eunuch lately cry'd, Alphoxſo's ſlain s 
Now others change my grict , 
And give ſome ſmall relief , 
By new report that he's bur Pris'ner ta'ne. 
Where, my afflited Lord, 
Is thy victorions Sword > 
For now ( though*twas too weak to reſcue thee ) 
It might ſucceſsfu}] grow 
If thy triumphant Foe 
Would make anend of Love by ending me. 


Enter Roxolana. 


Roxol, How fares my Rival, the Srcelian Flow'r 
lanxt, As wet with Tears as Roſes in a ſhow'r. 
Roxol, T brought you Preſents when I ſaw you laſt, 
lant, Prelents? If you havemore, 
Like thoſe you brought before, 

They come too late, unleſs rhey make pgreart-haſte. 
Roxol. Are you departing with out taking leave > 
Iaat, I would not you, nor can your Guards deceive, 


You 


Roxol, You'l pay a farewell to a civil Court ? 
| Tait, Souls make their parting Ceremonies ſhort. 
Roxol. The Preſent which the Sultar ſent before 
( Who means to vex your baſhfulneſs.no more ) 
Was to your Lips, and that you did refuſe : 
But this 15 ro ycur Ear, I bring you news. 
Iant, 1 hear, my Lord and Xhezes have been too blame. 
Roxol, It ſecms you keep intelligence with Fame : 
Or with ſome frighted Eunuch, hcr ſwift Poſt ; 
Who oftcn has from Camps to Citics brought 
The dieadtull News of Battails loft 
Bctore the Ficld was fought. 
Iaxt. Then I may hope this is a falſealarms 
And Rbodes has neithcr done nor taken harm. 
Rox.I. You may believe Alphozſo is nor (lain. 
Tart. Bliſt Angcl, ſpeak ! Nor 1s he Pris'ner ta'ne ? 
Roxol. He is a Pris'ner, and is given to me. 
laut. Angels arc kind, I know you'l fer him free. 


Roxol. He ha: ſome Wounds, plac'd nobly in his Breaſt. 


lai. You ſoon take back the comfort you have given. 
Roxol, Thy arc nor deep, and are ſccurely dreſt. 
lant. Now you are good agen ! O heal them Heav'n ! 
RoxÞl, In Heav'n, Janthe,. he may mercy find , 
He muſt go thither, and leave youtehind. 
ant. 1 hope 1 ſhall diſcern your looks leſs ſtrange 3 
And your expreſſions not fo fuil of change. -------- 
Roxol, Weep'ſt thou for him, whoſe ſawcy Jealouſie 
Durſt think the Su!raz could be falſe ro me > 
lat. Though his offence makes him unfit to live , 
I hope it is no crime in me to grieve. 
Rexol, Soft Fool ! bred up in narrow Weſtern Courts ; 
W hich are by Subjc&ts ſtorm'd like Paper-Forts : 
Italian Courts, fair Inns for forcin Poſts ; 
Where little Princes are but civil Holts. 
Think'ſt thou that ſhe, who docs wide Empire ſway , 
Can breed ſuch ſtorms as Lovers ſhow'rs allay » 
' Can half the World be govern'd by a Mind 
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That 
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That ſhews Domeſtick pity, and grows kind? 
Iau, Where are thoſe virtuous Vows you lately ſeal'd ? 
Roxol, 1 did enjoyn they ſhould not be reveal'd. 
Iant, But could you mean they ſhould be broken too ? 
Roxol, Thoſe Seals were counterfeit, and paſs- - - 
| For nothing, ſince my Scaling was 
But to a Chriſtian when 1 ſcaF'd to you. 
lant, Seal'd by your pretious Lipps > What is ſo ſure 
As rhat which makes the Seltaz's heart ſecure > 
You to Religion many Templesrere 132 90-31 Thy 
Juſtice may find one Lodging in your breaſt. 
Roxol. Religion is bur publique faſhion here ; | 
And Juſtice is bur private intereſt, 
Nature our Sex does to revenge incite ; 
And int'reſt counſels us to keep our own. - | 
Were you not ſent to rule with me at Night 2. 
Love is as ſhy of Partners as the Throne. | 
Haly, prepare the Pris'ner ; he muſt Dye. .  . { Emer Baly, 
lant, If any has offended, iris], --==-= : rs 
O think ! think upward on the Thrones above: - 
Diſdain not mercy, fince they mercy love. 
If mercy were not mingled with their pow'r, .. 
This wretched world could nor ſubfiſt an how'r. - . 
Excuſe his innocence ;z and. ſeizemy life! - 
Can you miſtake the Husband for the Wife > 025A 
Roxol, Are Chriſtian Wives, ſo true, and wondrons kind 2 : 
Ianthe, you can never change my Mind : | (Ul | 
For I did ever mean to keep my Vow: + pet 
Which I renew, and ſeal it faſter now, -----= ' © [| Kiſſes ber, 
The Szltaz franckly gave thy Lord tome ; : 
AndI as freely render him tothee. 
lant, To al the world be all your virtues known 
More than the Triumphs of your Su{tans Throne. 
Rexol, Send in her Lord, to calm her troubled Breaſt, 
| Exeunt Roxolana, Haly, 
. ſeveral ways. 
Tant, Now his paniogi may ſtays 
© But 
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But he has VVounds, : Yetſhe did ſay 
They were not deep , and arelcecurely Dreſt, 


Enter Hah, eAlpbouu ble "ON 
bound. 


Haly. Fate holds yous Dice; and here expe he Caſt, 
Your chance, if it be bad, will ſoon be paſt. | "Ext 
Alph. My doom contains not mych- diverſiey, | | 
To live, to dye, to be a ſlave, or free - | 
Death ſumms up all ! by Dying we remove 
From all the frowns of Pow'r, and: —_ Love, 
Tantbe, are you here >. | 
I will diſmiſs my fear. © 
Deaths dreaded Journey F 7p 
. ../ Haveendede'rel Dye. ' : ; 2114 2131 
Death doesto Heav'n the vinuous ad 3 Ro 267 veg 15 ral 
Which I enjoy erc I am Dead. rs Lewd dnicls f 3-11 
For it is Heav'n to me whnattrchm are, BEUFOTLED halt 
And _ who meet in Heavy ſhall never parc. 7. 
Tant, Sta » . Lphanſe : you —_ r0@ 
For I am hang? rp i you behdlg:me laſt.” i: | 
In Rhodes I wholly did nyfelf #efign-)! |: Labd cabs ++ 
To ſerve your mw} T, but yay are:nown mine... -.. 
And that you may perceive how-loon.l can: '. . 
Melt the Obdurate heart of. Solywas's -; ' 04 212 
ket this confirm your reſtkds Jealouke: - #162) bai rea: | cf:ik 
You came in bound, and thus {make yout Sr «=== | fnbinds him, 
 _ Alpb. By.this . Lathe, you exprels no more | | 
Dominion o're me than you-had before. 
In Rhodes 1 was a SubjeR to.your will : 
Your ſmiles preferv'd meyand your Geog did Kill; | 
_ || Tabts: Iknow/your Tongne too well; which ſhould © "0 
One who had Swdy'd all the Art 
ot Love rather than her, a hears 


Too 


Tov ſimply would your very looks believe, 
Butaow you know, that though you are unbound , 
Yet ſtill your walk is on the Sultazs ground, 
Alph., HLanthe, you are chatig'd indeed 
If, Fuelly, you thus proceed. | 
ant. In tracing human Story we ſhall find -: 
The cruel more ſuccefsfull chan the kind. 
Whilſt youare here ſubmitted tro my ſway, 
It fate diſfetion were to make you pay 
For all thoſe Sighs and Tears my Heart and Eyes , 
Have -l6 dailkeyen lof&yorr'Jealouſics,ei. .'f * © * ©; 
But I was bred in,Natures/fimple School;. .. © 
And am but Loves great Fool, 
With whom you rudely play , 
And firike me hard, then firoke the painiaway., --»+- 
How are your Wounds > I. hope you find them light > 


Alph, They fcarce will need the rip'ning of a Night: -: 


Unleſs, ſevere Tarthe, you 
By chiding me, their pains renew. /: - 
Iant. Was it not er which brought you here'>: 
Alph. It was my love, condugediby'my-fear; 
Fear of your ſafcty, not of virtue; made: * : 
The Rhodians, by ſurprize, this/Camp invade. 
In hope, by bringing home greatPris'ners, we 
Might ſet the Rhodzans greater Miſtreſs free, - - 
lant. The ſafety of Tarthe was'not worth 
' That courage which-miſ-led the Xhodiars forth, 
The worlds Contagion, Vice, could ne'r infe& 
The Sultaxs heart : but when youdid fuſpe& 
His favours were too great for me rotake', 
You then, Alphorſo, did unkindly-make -  - 
My merit ſmall ; as if you knew 
There was to that but little due. 
Or if he wicked were, — AD Ciowncs 
What danger could /you fear? /' 5 1 
Since Virtues force all viciquspow'r controls,” /- 
Lacrece a Ponyard found, A” Coals. 
- 2 
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60 The Siegrof RHODES. 
Alpb. How low to your high virtue ball 1 fall dic oropicuert 
Lant. W har chance atrended in this faral Night - EY 
The Maſter, Marſhal, and the Admiral? . x 
Alph, 1 loſt them in the thickeſt Miſt of Fight, 
Yet did from Haly this ſhort comfort get 3 
Thar they to Rhodes have made a brave Retreat. 
As Love's great Champions we muſt them adore, 
Tam, Be well, Alphonſo, I will chide no.more.. 


- 


Enter Solyman, Roxolana, Muſtaphs, 
Pirrbus, Haly, Raſtan. 


Soly, Haly, I did declare that I would ſee- 
The jealous Pris'ner e're he Dy'd. | 
Roxol, Look there! youare obey'd. Yet pardon me 
Who, e're you pardon'd him, did make himfree. 
Soly. In this I have your virtue _ | 
If Zoxolana thus revengeleſs proves. | 
To him whom ſuch a beautious Rival loves, _ 
It does denore ſhe Rivals can endure , 
Yet think ſbe ſtill is of my hearr ſecure. 
Duke, this Example of her truſt may be- 
A cure for your diſtruſtfullchoughes of me. . _ 
You may imbark for the Siczign-Coaft z \ +; i!) 
And there poſſcſs your Wife when &hodes is loſt, - - 
Alph, Since freedome, which is more than Life, you give 
To him, who durſt nor ask you leave to Live ; 
I cannor doubt your bounty when:I crave ,;- © -- 
Thar, granting freedome, you willHonow: ſave, 
My honour I iball loſe, unleſs I ſhare. 
In Rhodes, the Rhodiars worſt.cffc&s of Watr. 
To Stcily. ſer chaſte 1anthe ſtcer ; £545 
And ſing long Stories of your yiftue there + ;_ -. —T 
Whilft, by. your mercy ſent,. 40 Rhodes Leo, Ts oo 
To be in Rhodes your "JI not.your Foe. : 


Mlphorſ 0, 


The Siegeof RHODES., 
Jants » Alphonſo, I bave honour too ; 
Which calls me back ro xhodes with you. 
Were this, through tenderneſs, by you deny'd | 
For ſoft concerns of Life , 
Yet gracious Solyman will ne'r divide 
The Husband from the Wife. 
Soly. Both may ro Rhodes return ; But ir is jufi 
That you, who nobly did my honour truſt , 
_ ( Withour my Pals, or plighred Word ) 
Should more by your advent'rous: ct 
Than Empires int'reſt would afford , 
Or you expected when you cameto Trear, 
Go back 7anthe 5 make your own 
Conditions boldly for the Town. 
I am content it ſhould recorded be , . 
That, when I vanquiſht Rhodes, you Conquer'd me. 
lant, Not Fames free Voice, nor laſting Numbers can 
Diſperſe, or keep, enough of Solymaz. 
Soly. From Lovers Beds, and Thrones of Monarchs, fly 
Thou ever waking Madnefs, Jealouſte, 
 Andftiill, to Natures Darling, Love 
( That all the World may happy _ ) 
Let Giant;Virtue be the watchfull Guard , 
Honour, the cautious Guide, and ſure reward : 
Honour, adorn'd in ſych a Poets Song : 


As may preſcribe to Fame 
Whar loyal Lovers name 
Shall farr be ſpread ,. and ſhall continue Jong. 


[ Exeumt omnes, 


Gr 


% 
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Tet, pray allow our Poet confidence, 
He has the priv lege of old Servants got 


To boaſt paſt ſerwice, and be chol'rique tos , 

Till they believe at laſt that li they do 
Does far above their Maſters Judgments grow ; 
Much like to theirs , is bis preſumption now: 
For free, aſſur d, and bold hi e Brow appeart, 
Becauſe, he ſers/d your Fathers many'years. 
Heiſays bepleas'd them too, but be may find, 
You Wits; not of your Duller-Fathers mind. 
Which, well conſider'd Miſtreſs Muſe will tben 
Wiſh for ber old Gallants at Frirs agen ; 


Mpdthtthttgartpentpemmagrnnges 
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EPILOGUE: 


7. Hough, baſbfully, we fear to give offevce 4 "PÞ 


Who are come d at, and have leawe to Poat ; | 


Rather 


Rather than be by tboſe negleGed here, 
Whoſe Fathers civilly aid Court her there, 

But as old Miſtreſſes, who meet diſdain, 

Forbear through Pride , or Prudence, to complain ; 
And ſatisfie their bearts, when they are ſad, 

With thoughts of former Lowers they have had : 


Ewen ſo poor Madam-Mule this night mnt bear, 
With equal pulſe, the fits of hope and fear 3 
And never will again$t your Paſſion ſtrive: 
But, being old, and therefore Narrative , 

Comfort ber ſelf wuh telling Tales, too long , 

Of many Plaudits bad when ſhe was young. 


